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The ruling power is not to be made game of, the smallest reproach irritates its 
sensibility , and the slightest joke that has any foundation in truth renders it 
indignant, from theforms of its language up to the solid virtues of its character, 
everything must be made the subject of encomium. 

—Alexis de Tocqueville 
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M agazine launches call 

for a welcome from the 
publisher, something that 
urges the reader to subscribe. 
A short history of this journal 
appears on page six, and tells 
the story of Old Trout's unbelievably rocky 
career. But why should you want to read 
it, particularly this Review of the last few 
months? 

Francis Wheen’s book, How Mumbo Jumbo 
Conquered the World, hints at the answer. 
Wheen is hilarious, showing how the rise 
of drivel correlates with celebrity. Philoso¬ 
phers, politicians, artists, historians, scien¬ 
tists, lawyers, journalists-name the profes¬ 
sion and you’ll find that it boasts a big shot. 
Each of them, as Wheen notes, well under¬ 
stands what is required to “titillate the jaded 
palette of the chattering classes.” 

Employing the “simplify, then exaggerate” 
strategy, celebrity writers like Francis Fuku¬ 
yama have spun “end of history” theses 
into mantras for policy-making, while the 
Samuel Huntingdons fit all the facts into 
crude “clash of civilizations” models. Then 
there’s Malcolm Gladwell’s, Blink , another 
case of an idea taken to simplistic ends 
solely for the purpose of self-promotion. 
But such gurus barely hold a candle to the 
true captains of the genre, several of whom 
either are, or have been, employed by The 
New York Times. Now we have “nouvelle 
globalizes” like Tom Friedman and “women 
of mass destruction” like Judith Miller, both 
pseudo-intellectual fashion models. 

Bullshit artists always require a complicit 
audience: they survive only in cultures of 
sycophantic deference. So the poseurs of 
the delusional style routinely get a pass. 
Whatever they say, however absurd or 
dishonest—whether left or right—apparently 
deserves to be taken seriously on the ground 
that all authors have the right to cash in on 
the spoils of celebrity. Case in point: last 
October, instead of calling his guest on an 
utter fantasy, CNN’s Wolf Blitzer contented 


himself with asking Jerry Falwell questions 
about the “end of days,” as though this 
Biblical daydream is just around the corner. 
Wolf never considered that the most appro¬ 
priate question for a bluffer like Falwell is 
“are you kidding?” 

The urge to let people get away with 
saying silly things is invariably strongest | 
with religious cults and Sam Harris has j 
written a great book exploring the phenom¬ 
enon. Moderates, Harris says, “...want us 
to keep using the word “God” as though 
we knew what we were talking about. And 
they do not want anything too critical 
said about people who really believe in 
the God of their fathers, because toler¬ 
ance, perhaps above all else, is sacred. To 
speak plainly and truthfully about the state 
of our world-to say, for instance, that 
the Bible and the Koran both contain 
mountains of life-destroying gibberish-is 
antithetical to tolerance as moderates i 
currently conceive it.” j 

Apply this to news and opinion across 
the board and it is easy to see that gibberish 
and mumbo jumbo reign as a function of 
groundless tolerance. Most of the main¬ 
stream media, as Tocqueville noted, is 
happy to pay a “tribute of adulation” to 
anyone who has an opinion, allowing 
politicians and their groupies to live in the 
“perpetual utterance of self-applause.” It’s 
no surprise that freedom of the press has 
become synonymous with “the liberty of 
being deceived, swindled, and humbugged, 
and paying hugely for the deception.” 

Old Trout stands at an acute angle to 
this congratulatory, delusional, “all things 
considered” culture, and invites writers 
to speak their mind, with mockery or 
satire, even seriously. We’ll publish the 
unusual and the challenging. Don’t believe 
everything you read here, but don’t discount 
it either. OO 

Mark North, 

Publisher 

J 
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Dear ‘Trout,’ 

Please enter a subscription for your new 
publication. I remember a version from 
the 1960’s and look forward to this latest 
‘revival.’ One small request: can you pay 
particular attention to the writings of New 
York Times poseur/columnist Tom 
Friedman? Pm sure you’ll find them more 
than ample grist for your mill. 

Cheers, 

Phil 

To the Editor: 

Do you agree that the TV moment of the 
year was Wolf Blitzer, asking Jerry Falwell, 
with a straight face, whether he thought 
Hurricane Katrina might be a sign of the 
coming End of Days? I can understand 
Blitzer wanting to ride the religious wave, 
even hiring the pouting Delia Gallagher to 
report on “faith and values.” But when Jon 
Stewart mocked Wolf’s gaffe, I wondered 
if it might be a sign the powers that be at 
CNN are planning an ‘end of days’ conver¬ 
sations with their man in the ‘situation 
room?’ This may be just a rumor, so can 
you find out for me? 

Regards, 

Louis Dobbs 
Minnesota, MN 

To the Editor: 

I write to address any concerns your readers 
may have about the truth or scientific 
adequacy of Professor L. Rob Henderson’s 
theories about the creation of the world. 
Although Henderson’s theories have been 
ridiculed by other scientists, the discovery 
at the Lajia archaeological site in north¬ 
western China last October lends consid¬ 
erable weight to his theories. The well- 
preserved bowl of noodles, estimated to be 
4,000 years old and found buried under ten 
feet of sediment, shows that early civiliza¬ 
tions were well aware of their creator and 
made food offerings in his name. 

Professor Leon Krass 
FSM Discovery Institute 
Seattle, WA 


Dear Sir, 

In advance of your publication appearing 
on the newsstand, I hereby rebut absolutely 
everything you ever say about me. 

Sincerely, 

Scooter McClennan 

Dear Sir, 

Re: A Buena Vista Club for Back 
Slapping Presidents? 

Our Prime Minister, John Howard likes to 
rub shoulders with your president Bush. 
Johnny and George-what a great pair! 
George has praised Johnny’s backbone in 
his inimitable George-like way, and our 
Johnny could not have been more thrilled 
with all this praise he’s been getting. Of 
course it’s not what the leader of our 
Opposition Labour party, Kim Beazley, 
thinks about him, but he was too polite 
to say so. Instead Beazley remarked upon 
how polite George Bush was being about 
Johnny. So much politeness. So much 
backslapping and expressions of mutual 
support. Where will it end? In the Buena 
Vista Club for ex Prime Ministers and Presi¬ 
dents who went to war all by themselves 
without so much as a yes from the United 
Nations, and now here they are reminiscing 
about the good old days. 



I’ve enclosed a picture of just how chummy 
these two are. In a future issue, something 
on this unholy alliance would be much 
appreciated. 

Yours truly, 

John Applemarch 
(From the 53rd State) 



The Eton T-Shirt Co. 


We have a selection of more than 200 t-shirt 
designs as well as other souvenir products 


www.etontshirt.co.uk 




WHY NOT CONTRIBUTE? 

Old Trout is seeking authors 
interested in contributing to future 
issues of the magazine. We’ll review 
whatever you send us. Satirical, 
investigative, or opinion copy 
considered. Cartoons and Illustrations 
also welcomed. Submit ideas 
or completed manuscripts to 
editor@oldtroutmag.com, or write to 
P.O. Box 1636, 

Lafayette, CA 94549, USA. 
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WHERE FACT AND FICTION BLEND INTO A WORLD OF FANTASY 


Magazine Launch Runs Counter to Digital trend 


A MAGAZINE LONG THOUGHT 
to have been defunct has 
resurfaced during an age of 
internet blogging and pod¬ 
casting. The journal, Old Trout , 
has seen numerous revivals, re¬ 
workings and court ordered closings over 
the years. The latest incarnation finds the 
magazine focused on media matters and 
the collapse of any distinction between fact 
and fiction. 

Trout's origins are lost in the murky 
haze of long ago, but it is known that 
Ye Olde Troute was being published in 
Philadelphia in 1800 
as a quarterly journal 
describing happenings 
in the Quaker commu¬ 
nity. At some point, the 
publication transformed 
into a monthly devoted 
to the outdoors and, in 
a logical progression, 
became (in 1832), a 
weekly devoted to fly 
fishing, called, imagina¬ 
tively, Old Trout. 

Old Trout continued 
to publish through the Civil War years, 
shifting to a treatment of current events, 
with separate issues prepared for the 
Confederacy and Union. Like many publi¬ 
cations of the day, Trout employed a team 
of orators who traveled around the country 
by rail, delivering fire-breathing speeches 
in support of each side. Go-getting urchins 
worked the crowd selling subscriptions and 
filching the occasional pocketbook. 

After the war, the publication had little 
to offer a nation trying to reconcile past 
grievances. Old Trout was unable to weather 
the depression of the 1880’s, and the 
largest creditor at the time, Standard Oil, 
took possession of the publishing assets in 
1886. While Standard’s directors certainly 
understood high finance, their efforts 
to connect with the reading public were 
less successful. So over the next two 
decades, Old Trout underwent a series of 
embarrassing facelifts, culminating in a 
1906 re-branding as an in-house organ for 
the petroleum industry. 

This incarnation persisted until 1914, 
when Standard was forced to spin-off the 


publication as part of an anti-trust settle¬ 
ment. The editors, freed of their corporate 
overseers and provided with three year’s 
operating expenses as part of the sepa¬ 
ration, began seeking a new direction. 
They found it with the arrival of the First 
World War. Trout spent the war years as the 
nation’s leading purveyor of anti-German 
news, and kept the home front informed 
of the vilest details of every Hun atrocity 
committed in the occupied lands. 

During the years following the First 
World War, Old Trout became a financial 
publication, fuelling America’s obses¬ 
sion with the dizzying 
fortunes to be made 
in the market. But the 
Crash of 1929 brought 
broad disillusionment 
with capitalism, and the 
editors adopted a more 
revolutionary attitude, 
entering into a series 
of joint marketing and 
distribution agreements 
with various left-wing 
political groups. Its asso¬ 
ciation with progressive 
causes became even more prominent with 
the advent of WW2, during which Old 
Trout again adopted an anti-German posi¬ 
tion. By the time the war ended, however, 
allegiance to the Left had waned, as Soviet 
atrocities were exposed. Trout then adopted 
a fiery anti-communist position and 
continued in that vein until well into the 
early 1960’s. But in a serious misjudgment 
of the public mood, the magazine’s reac¬ 
tionary positions on Civil Rights became 
so unpopular that subscription numbers 
plunged. Unable to decide what political 
side to take, Old Trout attempted a massive 
change of direction, altering its editorial 
coverage to focus on the trials of suburban 
living, only to see subscription support fall 
yet further. In 1981, the publication came 
to a well-deserved end. 

Astonishingly, Old Trout is back again. 
Under new management and with a new 
take on the world, the magazine’s long 
history of assaying the American scene and 
pandering to the nation’s baser instincts 
has been replaced with a new take on inter¬ 
national affairs. <TO 



Early pencil sketch of the Old Trout 
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Donald Rumsfeld congratulates Judy Miller on 
leaving The New York Times. 


Miller Innocent, 
Says Pentagon 

By Bill Sellout 

NEW DETAILS OF JUDITH MILLER’S 
ouster as one of the top ‘journalists’ at The 
New York Times emerged last week, as an 
unidentified spokesman from the Pentagon 
claimed that Miller was totally innocent of 
“self-aggrandizing martyrdom.” “Those who 
think that Judy was not entirely truthful in 
her account of what happened with Scooter 
Libby are wrong,” the source said. “Any 
suggestion that Judy went to jail as a stunt 
designed to increase her celebrity status is 
entirely false,” he added. 

Asked how he could be sure, the source 
noted that Ms. Miller had herself denied 
the martyrdom allegation in her letter to the 
Editor of The New York Times on November 
10, 2005. “I know it is true because I read it 
in the Times." 

Miller may face more scrutiny during the 
ongoing UN investigation into the assas¬ 
sination of Lebanese Prime Minister, Rafik 
Hariri, last February. Speaking on condition 
of anonymity, Valeria Flame said “There is 
absolutely no truth to the rumor that Ms. 
Miller was embedded with a covert team 
with a mission to incite tension between the 
Bashar al-Assad government and Lebanon.” 
Flame was responding to accusations that 
Miller’s news stories were designed to build 
public support for a war against Syria. Flame 
insisted that the Pentagon had no hand in 
Miller’s reporting. “We never told her to 
write front page articles that suggested a 
Hariri assassination might provide a pretext 
for war.” (Full story, with self-righteous letter 
from Judy Miller, page 92). OXD 
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Lewinsky: Lawrence Schwartzwald/Polaris; Bush: Jeffrey MacMillan/Polaris 


Bush Calls In The 
Big Guns 

AS NEWS FROM IRAQ_ CONTINUED 
to deteriorate through the Thanksgiv¬ 
ing holiday, the President’s popularity re¬ 
mained at an all-time low. Plame-gate, the 
Harriet Miers Supreme Court nomination, 
torture allegations, and recent rumors that 
he planned to bomb the offices of The New 
Non-Judy Times , have combined to push his 
approval rating down to 37%. Attempts to 
regain some credibility by calling everyone 
who disagrees with the Administration’s war 
policy “irresponsible” have generally failed, 
and Republican strategists have been worry¬ 
ing that the downward spiral is out of con¬ 
trol. Late in December, however, it emerged 
that White House staff are planning a major 
PR campaign to boost the President’s standing. 



Lewinsky: could she revive Mr Bush's dropf 


Bush’s lack-luster response to the Katrina 
disaster is widely considered to have 
precipitated a decline in public confidence. 
In response a decision has been made to 
refocus on the plight of New Orleans resi¬ 
dents as a means halting the President’ slide 
in opinion polls. What surprises Wash¬ 
ington insiders most however, is Bush’s 
selection of Monica Lewinsky, who was 
sighted emerging from a side door near the 
Oval Office at the White House last week, 
as a key player in his comeback strategy. 

With her hair tousled, a slimmed-down, 
213 lb. Lewinsky gave an impromptu inter¬ 
view to D.C. correspondents. “I’m back,” 
said Lewinsky with a smile. “My favorite 
secret service man called and said the White 
House staff wanted to interview me for 
a job working with the President.” Lewin¬ 
sky’s appearance surprised reporters, who 
had thought she was still in Asia, helping 
Chinese rubber goods manufacturer Guang¬ 
zhou Haojian Bioscience Co. launch its new 
line of condoms. 


Lewinsky’s job will be to act as White 
House liaison to the Katrina refugees 
who have been encouraged by Karl Rove 
to publish a book about their four-day 
ordeal in the Louisiana Superdome. Appar¬ 
ently impressed by the writings of the 3rd 
Century theologian St. Cyprian, whose 
sermon to the Christians of plague-ridden 
Carthage included such redemptive gems 
as “what sublimity to stand erect amidst 
the ruins of the human race and not to lie 
prostrate with those who have no hope in 
God,” Rove plans to launch a new faith- 
oriented initiative, and wants to showcase 
the Katrina victims as examples of “dignity 
in suffering.” 

Survivor Jawara Thibodeaux, who volun¬ 
teered to head up the project at Rove’s 
request, says she plans to ask former FEMA 
head, Michael Brown, to write an intro¬ 
duction to the book. Thibodeaux also 
confirmed Lewinsky will pen a personal 
account of what she was doing when the 
storm hit. When asked about the high cost 
of publishing, the new editor was decidedly 
upbeat. “Don’t worry. The government gave 
us debit cards.” <1X0 

“If Things Go Wrong, 
Neither Europe Nor 
The U.S. Will be Safe” 

IN AN ASTONISHING ADMISSION, 
Iraq’s former president, Ayad Allawi, claimed 
in November that “human rights abuses 
in Iraq are now as bad as they were under 
Saddam Hussein and are even in danger of 
eclipsing his record.” “People are doing the 
same as [in] Saddam’s time and worse,” Al¬ 
lawi told The Observer newspaper in the Unit¬ 
ed Kingdom. 

The report goes on to describe Allawi’s 
“damning and wide-ranging indictment of 
Iraq’s escalating human rights catastrophe,” 
and quotes the former president’s accusa¬ 
tions that fellow Shias in the government 
are responsible for death squads and torture 
centers. Referring to secret police and clan¬ 
destine bunker operations, Allawi claims “a 



Trust me! 


lot of Iraqis are being tortured or killed in 
the course of interrogations. We are even 
witnessing Sharia courts based on Islamic law 
that are trying people and executing them.” 

Right wing pundits and bloggers have 
rightly been angered by Allawi’s remarks, 
which have the hallmark of revisionism and 
irresponsibility. What enrages commentators 
most is that Allawi’s comments were made 
ajter George Bush had specifically said, on 
November 20, that “the progress in Iraq is 
amazing.” 

Allawi’s most outrageous statement was 
that “if things go wrong, neither Europe nor 
the U.S. will be safe.” Since the war in Iraq 
has ushered in a new period of world peace 
and security, such opinions appear to have 
no basis in fact. More importantly Allawi’s 
comments could undermine morale, raising 
the suspicion that they were made deliber¬ 
ately to aid the insurgency. Donald Rumsfeld 
noted recently that terrorists “are convinced 
that if they can win the battle of perception- 
and they are superb at managing the media 
and affecting perceptions-that we will lose 
our will and toss it in.” The possibility that 
some U.S. citizens might actually believe 
Allawi’s account of what is happening in Iraq 
therefore creates a significant danger. Such 
accounts play into the hands of the terror¬ 
ists and give succor to America’s enemies, 
confusing the question of America’s mission 
in the Middle East, and risking the lives of 
American service men and women. <00 

Brown Opens 
Disaster Business 

THE BUSH ADMINISTRATION RE- 
ceived an unexpected boost to morale last 
week when Michael Brown, the former head 
of the Federal Emergency Management 
Agency, announced the formation of a 
new disastrous consulting business. The re¬ 
sponse to Brown’s announcement has been 
cynical in some quarters: “Only in America 
would someone think to leverage national 
humiliation into a marketing tool for a con¬ 
sultant’s job,” opined rockymountainnews. 
com, and many other news organizations 
have followed suit. 

But for the White House, Brown’s new 
firm could be just the answer they are 
looking for. As the Bush Presidency sinks 
further into disaster, who better than 
Brown to co-ordinate a recovery effort? 
Negotiations between the Administration 
and Michael Brown, LLC are reportedly 
underway. OD 
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Henderson Wins Partial 
Victory in Kansas 

BOBBY HENDERSON, THE CONTRO- 
versial scientist who threatened to sue edu¬ 
cators in Kansas unless his theory about the 
origins of life in the universe were given an 
equal hearing, won a partial victory when 
the school board voted 6-4 in favor of teach¬ 
ing intelligent design to children in that 
state last November. 

Henderson had waged a lone struggle 
to have his theory of life’s origins, which 
speculates that a many-tentacled being had 
a hand in creating human life, taught along¬ 
side creationism. On the verge of being 
thrown out as the work of a crank, Hender¬ 
son’s theory gained a last minute reprieve 
as the state board of education voted in 
favor of theories that claim an intelligent 
force was at work in creating human life. 
Henderson was less lucky in Dover, Pennsyl¬ 
vania, where supporters of intelligent design 
were thrown off the school board in a vote 
that saw electors resort to a form of thinking 
called “common sense.” 

Despite the setback, Henderson’s Kansas 
victory makes it clear that Darwinism is 
losing popularity. “We’re not home yet,” 
said Henderson, “but the way there is now 
clear for a full consideration of FSM as a 
viable account of how life developed.” 
For the full text of Henderson's argument to the 
Kansas Board of Education , see page 32. 

CNN to ask: Is avian flu 
further proof of Biblical 
prophecy? 

CNN IS REPORTEDLY PREPARING A 
documentary that asks whether the threat of 
avian flu is yet another sign that we are at 
the “end of days.” The hour-long program, 
due to air early next year, will be hosted by 
Wolf Blitzer, who gained popularity recently 
as the man who “has the guts to ask what 
the crazy guy on the back of the Number 7 
bus only dares to babble.” In the new show, 
Blitzer climbs aboard that bus to interview 
several prominent Biblical literalists who 
believe that a pandemic of deadly disease is 
essential for scriptural prophecy to play out. 

Strict interpreters of the Bible treat recent 
reports that scientists have re-created the 
Spanish Flu virus as confirmation of human¬ 
ity’s inexorable drift toward self-destruction. 
With rumors that the world is about to end 
growing stronger with each interview, CNN 
plans to showcase the nation’s Apocalypse 
Science thought-leaders. Apart from Jerry 


Falwell, who is regularly consulted on theo¬ 
logical issues on Mr. Blitzer’s daily “Situa¬ 
tion: Doom,” CNN is reportedly in nego¬ 
tiations with Tim LeHaye and Jerry Jenkins 
to participate in the show. Mr. Jenkins will 
be asked to pen a fictional account of how 
the disease will spread and how signs of 
the Lord’s coming will be observed as the 
medical disaster progresses. Mr. LeHaye will 
add the theological view, explaining who, 
and why, certain individuals will survive the 
onslaught of the disease. Some individuals 
will be marked, he believes, with a small 
triangular insignia on their “left behind.” 

The program is likely to be another in a 
long line of CNN triumphs in what Blitzer 
calls a “courageous adventure in cross-genre 
reporting, bringing together fact and fiction 
to provide first class 21st century newsfo- 
tainment.” <70 



Noam Chomsky 


Chomsky Tops List of 
100 Public Intellectuals 

IN AN UPSET VICTORY, NOAM CHOM- 
sky has been awarded first prize in an 
intellectual beauty contest organized by the 
British magazine Prospect and Washington- 
based Foreign Policy. Initially dubbed a land¬ 
mark event in the global project to boost 
the cult of public intellectualism, the point 
of the competition came into doubt as it 
emerged that supporters of some candidates 
were posting links to the Prospect voting site 
and actively urging members of their fan 
clubs to “vote early and vote often.” 

Nevertheless Chomsky appears to have 
won the competition fair and square. He is 
known for writing an enormous number of 
books, political tracts, and scholarly articles. 
Several critics have pointed out that, taken 
as a whole, Chomsky’s work lacks coherence 
and consistency. However, the strategy of 
changing his mind seems to have paid off, 
since it allowed more people to cast a vote 
in his favor. 


A known supporter of the now defunct H! 
theory of Darwinism, Professor Chomsky Ij 
beat out fellow-evolutionist Richard || 
Dawkins, who came in third. It is rumored t 
that voters in Kansas voted for Chomsky |! 
not because they agreed with his ideas, but I; 
primarily as a means of humiliating Dawkins I; 
and further discrediting his neo-Darwinist I 
theories. Dawkins’ supporters are expected 1; 
to ask for a recount of the seventeen votes Ij 
cast in that State. j 

Despite his ‘conversion’ to right-wing I 
causes, Christopher Hitchens remains |j 
hugely popular and smoked his way to fifth li 
position. George Galloway, however, was |i 
not mentioned. j 

Meanwhile, people who actually think did I 
not appear until further down the list. Stan¬ 
ford’s Richard Rorty, for example, could only 
muster a 41st place finish. Others, such as 
Martha Nussbaum, who came in 53rd, were 
similarly passed over. Although he thinks he 
is smarter than anyone else, Tom Friedman 
only managed 16th place, despite a furious 
last-moment marketing pitch via his website, 
Yes-I-am-Smarter-than-You.com. 

Probably the biggest disappointment was 
reserved for Condoleezza Rice, the superbly- 
dressed Secretary of State who is routinely, 
but bafflingly, dubbed a genius. Rice, 
who speaks seven languages and is regu¬ 
larly described as “enormously talented,” 
“exceptionally bright,” and “punctual,” may 
perhaps be excused for being upset that 
nobody put her name forward as a candidate 
in the international competition. 



Rice learns she is not the smartest person on Earth. 


One of President Bush’s closest confi¬ 
dants (a fact not designed to advance her 
claims of genius), she is rumored to have 
been furious when her name failed to appear 
in the poll earlier this year. The inclusion of 
Paul Wolfowitz (who was voted 19th clev¬ 
erest man, presumably for his deep insight 
into how Iraq could be transformed into 
a peace-loving democratic state), is said to 
have been particularly humiliating to the 
pouty Secretary of State. The campaign to 
elect Condi for President is already gearing 
up for next year’s contest with the formation 
of a new website, Condi-is-Smarter-Than- 
You.com. <70 
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Charles and Camilla: Jessica Brandi Lifland/Polaris; Heart: Bryan Smith/Polaris 


Charles and Camilla may 
be culprits in “British flu” 
outbreak 

AS NEWS OF THE FIRST CASE OF 
influenza in the United States was an¬ 
nounced by President Bush, speculation is 
mounting as to whether Prince Charles or 
Camilla Parker Bowling-Green may have 
brought the disease to America during the 
recent royal visit. 

As Yale Professor Rogers M. Smith notes 
in his best-seller Civic Ideals , the British are 
known to have deliberately infected Ameri¬ 
cans with smallpox during the American 
War of Independence. It is highly likely 
that the royal visit is part of a conspiracy to 
infect the United States with Britishness, a 
disease doctors say manifests itself as a mix 
of gormlessness, and disdain for ordinary 
citizens. 



The look all Americans could be wearing unless 
the outbreak is quelled. 


Ever since Tony Blair spoke so eloquently 
in support of President Bush’s war in Iraq, 
historians and social commentators have 
noted the irrational trust and respect Ameri¬ 
cans have for the British. But the adulation 
showered recently on the heir to the throne 
and his consort may be an ominous sign. 
Under Tony Blair, British flu has developed 
into a more infectious and threatening 
malady characterized by a deadly desire to 
get along with everybody, even a weakened 
but defiant George Bush. The Sycophant 
strain, as it is referred to by experts, is indi¬ 
cated by a complete abdication of common 
sense. Blarite Britishness, explained Dr. Phil, 
may be the single biggest threat to humanity 
since Tom Friedman. 00 

Transplant Technology 
Promises Quick Route 
to Faith 

CARDIOLOGISTS HAVE BEEN INUN- 
dated with calls requesting information on 
heart transplants following a National Public 


Radio broadcast that explored the Creation¬ 
ism vs. Evolution debate and provided an 
unexpected revelation: Jesus lives in your heart. 

“Well, maybe not your heart,” said a 
spokesperson for Robertson-Reed Institute 
for Religious Medicine, “and certainly not 
in everyone’s heart. But among people of 
faith, certainly; that’s where we feel him. 
He’s in there for sure. That’s why the heart 
of a person of faith is in such hot demand 
right now.” 



The faith content of donor hearts are determined by 
characteristic colors. (Born-again heart shown) 


The barrage of phone calls from people 
seeking transplants came after a program 
aired about teaching creationism in public 
schools. A Maryland high school student 
argued that evolution could not be proven 
and is “basically a religion.” When the NPR 
correspondent asked the student how she 
knew this, the girl replied, “Because the 
Creator lives in my heart.” 

The student’s revelation was a rare glimpse 
into the world of so-called “Fay-Bay,” or 
“faith-based” transplant surgery, shedding 
light on what had been a tiny but growing 
practice among some Christian Cardiolo¬ 
gists, who have been quietly exploring elec¬ 
tive heart surgery as a means of improving 
faith. “The science is sound, at least by defi¬ 
nition in Kansas,” said Dr. Miles Johannsen, 
a surgeon at Robertson-Reed. “The key is 
the donor. Christ is demonstrably stronger 
in some hearts than in others. With the 
right donor, we can create a saint from a 
Scientologist.” 

Whispers that the Fay-Bay surgeons are 
playing God are dismissed out of hand by 
Dr. Johannsen. “We’re not playing God, 
we’re simply giving him a change of venue,” 
he said. But with stories of triumph come 
ugly rumors of tragic errors. One story 
making the rounds is of a former Chris¬ 
tian turned into a Satanist by a Fay-Bay 
transplant gone horribly wrong. Johannsen 
acknowledged that there are risks. “Of 
course there are (risks),” he said. “And 
yes, donor integrity is one of them. In 
this particular case, the donor had passed 
our vigorous screening tests, but failed to 


mention that he often read Harry Potter 
novels to his kids. We know now, of course, 
that this is clearly a sign of Satanic sympa¬ 
thies, and such a person’s heart would never 
qualify for a Fay-Bay transplant.” Taste in 
popular culture has since been instituted as 
a screening factor. 

Johannsen predicts that despite the risks 
Fay-Bay surgery will only increase in popu¬ 
larity. “We’re doing the Lord’s work here,” 
he said. “The wonderful thing is that a crisis 
of faith turns out to be, like arterial sclerosis, 
a disease with a surgical cure.” <1X0 

Law Group Issues Advice 
to Judges: It’s Best to 
Come Quietly 

YOU COULDN’T MAKE IT UP BECAUSE 
nobody would believe you. But it’s true. 
This year, in separate (and presumably unre¬ 
lated) incidents in France and the USA, two 
judges have been accused of masturbating 
in court while simultaneously dispensing 
justice. 

First to come up was the case of French 
judge “Philippe Z”. Clearly an accomplished 
soloist, Judge Phil was caught spanking 
his monkey whilst holding court in the 
provincial city of Angouleme. According to 
witnesses, it was very clear from the vigorous 
shaking of Phil’s arm and his robes that 
some serious animal cruelty was underway 
during a court hearing. 

Apparently, the judge admitted the one- 
eyed-snake-shaking routine and has been 
suspended. But in a further twist to this tale, 
Judge Philippe-who psychiatrists agreed was 
not responsible for his actions-has tried to 
have his suspension overturned, claiming 
before a judicial disciplinary hearing that 
his punishment was unfair and that he is 
both “curable and re-adjustable, but as what 
I know not.” While you might find Judge 
Philippe lubing some tubing at his local 
service station, he isn’t expected to return 
to the bench anytime soon! 

Meanwhile, several thousand miles away 
across the Pond, former U.S. District Court 
judge Don Thompson was facing similar 
charges. It is alleged that Donny-boy was 
spotted choking his chicken while presiding 
over the court in Sapulpa, Oklahoma. But 
unlike Judge Philippe, hard-dealing Don is 
not accused of doing the one-hand shuffle 
but rather of employing a contraption 
known as a penis pump to crack his fat. 

Court officials, jurors and other court 
attendees had apparently heard a strange 
whooshing sound on several occa¬ 
sions during the course of hearings—of 
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cases ranging from murder to libel-and 
remarked that Judge Thompson often 
seemed distracted. Some thought he was 
playing either with a bike pump-hence the 
whooshing-or a hand-held video game. 
However, after complaints from a court offi¬ 
cial and police, investigators found semen 
traces around the judge’s chair. 

Judge Don has admitted playing with a 
penis pump in court, although he denies 
the charge of masturbating while in charge 
of legal proceedings. 

At the time of writing, Judge Thompson’s 
case had not yet reached its climax. But 
it could trigger a stream of appeals from 
defendants likely to claim that the judge 
was not paying attention during their trials. 
Consensus suggests that if found guilty 
of polishing the pickle while in charge of 
justice, Judge Thompson may face a stiff 
penalty. <00 

Oops! 

THE MEXICAN POET SERGIO WITZ, 42, 
finally reached the pinnacle of glory this year, 
at least in his home country. Never so much 
talked about as he has been in 2005, this 5- 
foot tall Spanish professor from Campeche, 
about 300 miles from famous Cancun, did 
not become a celebrity because of the literary 
prizes he gathered. 

The story begins four years ago, when 
Witz had his poem, La patria entre mierda, 
published in Campeche’s magazine Criterios. 
Direct and harsh, with less than acceptable 
language for your average Mexican mores, as 
most of his work is, the poem outraged a local 
judge, and made its way into the Attorney 
General office. The “man” didn’t like it. The 
“man” decided to make use of an old law- 
from revolutionary times-requiring strict 
respect to the “symbols of the homeland.” In 
early October, after a long and painful trajec¬ 
tory through the Mexican judicial system, 
the Supreme Court rejected Witz request to 
dismiss the accusation against him. 

Now the case will go back to local courts, 
where he is vulnerable to a fine and/or jail 
time of up to three years. Witz is in the 
headlines, then, as the first Mexican poet 
to be threatened with incarceration for 
disrespecting the flag. Things might end on 
a mere fine-something close to 300 U.S. 
dollars-but the humiliation is priceless. 
Especially because Witz notes that he never 
intended to send the poem “Invitation (The 
Homeland Amidst Shit)” to the magazine for 
publication. “I sent the wrong folder,” says 
the poet. “This is a bad poem, I know. But 
I still believe I have the right to publish it.” 
OHO 


La patria entre mierda 

By Sergio Witz 

Yo me seco el orin en la bandera 
de mi pais, 

ese trapo sobre el que se acuestan 
los perros y que nada representa, 
salvo tres colores y un aguila 
que me producen un vomito nacionalista 
o tal vez un verso lopezvelardiano 
de cuya influencia estoy lejos, 
yo, natural de esta tierra, 
me limpio el culo con la bandera 
y los invito a hacer lo mismo: 
veran a la patria entre la mierda 
de un poeta. 

The homeland amidst shit 

(Translation by Leda Beck) 

I dry my urine on my country’s 

flag, 

that rag on which dogs lie 
and that represents nothing, 
except three colors and an eagle, 
which cause me a nationalistic vomit, 
or maybe a lopezverladian verse 
from which influence I’m so distant, 
me, a native of this land, 

I clean my ass with the flag 
and I invite you to do the same; 
you will see the homeland amidst the shit 
of a poet. 
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DEMOCRACY IN IRAQ-IS IT WORTH IT? 

Ivo Mosley 


■I MERICANS GENERALLY VIEW DEMOCRACY 
jfljf as a Panacea for the world’s ills. But to what, exactly, 
did the Iraqi people consent when they ratified the new 
constitution last October? And what does the struggle for 
democracy in Iraq mean for democratic politics across 
mm the world? 

Historical research reveals two ‘dark’ aspects of democracy that 
should be considered carefully before we get too excited about 
Iraq’s progress towards representative government. First, and most 
chilling, democracy and genocide often arrive hand-in-hand. One 
of the first acts of the democratic United States, for instance, was 
to cull the Native Americans, on a massive scale. The coincidence 
of democracy and genocide is not unique 
to North America. Turkey’s first experiment 
in democracy ended with the attempted 
extermination of the Armenians. Germany 
tried it and elected Hitler. Rwanda’s demo¬ 
cratically elected Hutu government spon¬ 
sored the systematic slaughter of the Tutsi 
minority. Parliamentary democracy in the 
Sudan sparked a genocidal conflict that 
continues unabated, while India and Paki¬ 
stan celebrated newly-won democracy by a 
murder-fest that claimed a million and a half 
lives. And let’s not forget what happened in 
Serbia, Indonesia or Zimbabwe. Citizens 
in the Middle East ought to be nervous 
about what democracy might trigger in their 
own countries. The violent post-democracy civil war now widely 
predicted for Iraq would confirm the historical pattern. 

But democracy faces a second challenge. “The one pervading 
evil of democracy,” Lord Acton wrote in 1877, “is the tyranny of 
the majority-or rather of that party, not always the majority, which 
succeeds by force or fraud in carrying elections.” 

Acton misidentified this ‘tyranny’ as simply evil; actually it is a 
necessary evil. Democracies have consistently exhibited the tendency 
to allow an illusory majority to usurp power. Most Western democ¬ 
racies have been governed for the past century by politicians repre¬ 
senting no more than about 25°/o of a compliant electorate. In prac¬ 
tice the illusory majorities in these democracies have demanded 
only one thing, the right to cash in on the exploitation of the world, 
what in America is called the ‘pursuit of happiness,’ unhindered by 
bureaucratic interference. 

Ironically, in order to manage the various and ever-increasing 
needs of this group, governments have had, inexorably, to extend 
themselves, with rulers gathering increasing civil power under 
cover of‘democratization.’ This bureaucratization of civil life, and 
the concentration of power, has been resisted, but ultimately has 
become necessary and is now, almost certainly, irreversible. 

In the West we value the accomplishments of democracy, even 
if they have been brutally earned. Iraq too, can expect one day to 


enjoy the benefits of representative rule. But if these two aspects of 
the typical evolution toward democratic rule apply, the Iraqis can 
also anticipate a further escalation of violence, and eventual subli¬ 
mation under the tutelage of benevolent corporatism and bureau¬ 
cratic socialization. It would be interesting to see whether Iraqi 
citizens, if they knew what was about to befall their nation, would 
be quite so keen on democracy as recent election and referendum 
results superficially indicate. 

Why is the U.S. administration pushing democracy so hard? The 
President has explained to world leaders that “the Lord” told him to 
invade Iraq. But since divine instruction tends to be broad brush and 
rarely covers the details, who is to say what government to impose? 

The U.S. has usually preferred to bolster 
gangster governments and help sabotage 
indigenous attempts at self-rule. Yet here’s 
George Bush claiming the most important 
thing for an Iraqi citizen is democracy. 
Running water, electricity, medical care, or 
the ability to walk down the street without 
being blown to pieces, are not immediate 
priorities. Freedom and democracy must 
come first. 

America, Mr. Bush says, is fighting terror¬ 
ists overseas to avoid having to fight them 
at home. He could argue, presumably, that 
recent attacks in Britain, Jordan, and Indo¬ 
nesia prove that policy to be working. But 
there is another theory behind the Presi¬ 
dent’s policy of fighting the enemy abroad: promoting democracy 
in the Middle East will help stabilize world politics and make Amer¬ 
ica’s democracy more secure. Yet we are seeing precisely the opposite 
effect. As the loss of life overseas takes its toll, it now seems appro- 
priate-in the name of ‘security’-to accept that freedoms at home 
should be curtailed. Explosions in London, Bali, and Amman, and 
even riots in France, turn out to be timely reminders of why Ameri¬ 
cans continue to need the “protections” of a Patriot Act. 

The irony is that the pursuit of democracy by military means 
is counterproductive both for the country hoping to adopt demo¬ 
cratic rule, and for the state intent on imposing such government. 
It is plainly obvious that Bush’s adventures in Iraq have been disas¬ 
trous for many Iraqis, and that things will deteriorate further. But 
more importantly, it is now clear that the attempt to impose this 
form of government has been injurious to democracy in the United 
States. If there are democratic gains to be had in Iraq (and this is 
doubtful in the near term), it is very likely that they will come at the 
further expense of freedoms and civil rights in democratic nations. 
Life in Iraq will be miserable for a long time to come, and the ques¬ 
tion Americans, and those who went along for the ride, will soon be 
asking, is whether it was worth giving up so much just for the right 
to claim victory in this modern-day political crusade. <00 
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WAS HASTERT RIGHT ALL ALONG? 

Joe Krupnick 



L 


N AUGUST 31ST, THE DAY AFTER THE LEVEES 
broke and on the afternoon hundreds of thousands of 
New Orleans residents were either drowning or fleeing 
the deadliest flood in American history, House Speaker 
Dennis Hastert delivered the most insensitive public 
statement since the days of Reagan’s “Cadillac welfare 
queens.” “A lot of that place could be bulldozed,” Hastert told the 
Arlington Heights Daily Herald. Rebuilding New Orleans, he said, 
“just doesn’t make sense to me.” 

Unsurprisingly, Hastert was vilified. 

His words sparked so much hostility 
from all points of the political spec¬ 
trum that he was compelled to retreat. 

On September 2nd, he signed a $10.5 
billion bailout package and contrib¬ 
uted thousands of his own dollars-the 
proceeds from an expensive car-to 
hurricane relief. Hastert’s efforts at 
damage control, however, proved too 
little, too late, and forgiveness is not 
likely to come any time soon. 

To some extent the coldness of Hast¬ 
ert’s analysis warranted the vitriol it 
brought out. His dispassionate vision of 
“bulldozing” “that place” was articulated 
at a time when the more feeling part of 
the nation was reeling from a disaster 
great in chaos and casualties. Hastert’s 
timing, in negating the future of a spot 
where thousands of citizens were still 
struggling to survive, was shockingly 
impolitic-even for a right-wing Illinois 
politician. 

More important, in a nation, where 
“to be different is to be indecent,” 

Hastert issued an opinion that struck the heart of the nation’s 
identity. American presidents, from Andrew Jackson to Woodrow 
Wilson, and on through John F. Kennedy and George W. Bush, 
have styled the nation on a “will to believe” philosophy that cele¬ 
brates perseverance and resilience and that never, under any circum¬ 
stances, admits defeat. Hence the cherished notions that America is 
an invincible military machine even when defense spending is low, 
a paragon of economic prosperity even during Depression, and a 
land of opportunity in which even the disadvantaged can prosper. 
No wonder Hastert’s remarks prompted the great southern charmer, 
former president Bill Clinton, to say that if he had been present, “I 
would have physically assaulted him”. 

It’s unclear, however, that the American people share this never- 
say-die attitude History suggests they are more pragmatic than 
their elected representatives. The public overwhelmingly supported 
pulling out of Vietnam, and now seems to be echoing that senti¬ 
ment with respect to Iraq. Most Americans admit to not believing in 



the American dream, and an AP survey taken only days after Hast¬ 
ert’s comments showed that 54% of Americans favored relocating 
vast sections of New Orleans. A large percentage of New Orleans 
residents-particularly poor people and small business owners-said 
then they planned on permanently moving outside the city. 

It wasn’t long before surrounding communities began reporting 
that evacuees were turning up in their cities. Mayor Ray Nagin had 
rankly acknowledged the dire condition of his city when he warned 
residents that they were entering at their 
own risk. “The City of New Orleans 
remains a hazardous site, and ongoing 
health and safety issues are being 
assessed.” 

At the time Nagin’s statement 
sounded more like the “Abandon all 
hope” language of Dante than the 
quixotic “will to believe” rhetoric our 
nation’s leaders prefer. But now the 
statistics are in. 50,000 homes or more 
have been condemned and will need 
to be destroyed, leaving many New 
Orleans to wonder whether it makes 
sense to rebuild. Within 90 years or so, 
experts say, the City could be virtually 
an island, completely surrounded by the 
Gulf of Mexico, and needing massive 
dykes to prevent flooding. 

As seductive as it is to believe America 
is impervious to defeat, history demon¬ 
strates that sometimes it makes sense 
to quit. Think of the energy wasted on 
the hopeless League of Nations project; 
the international credibility we lost by 
persisting in Vietnam; the First Amend¬ 
ment Rights violations the “War on 
Drugs” and “War on Terrorism” have sustained; and the billions of 
dollars now being squandered in Iraq. New Orleans is a sitting duck 
for national disasters, and in the middle of a 40 year hurricane cycle 
that, only weeks after Katrina witnessed category-five Hurricane 
Rita. Common sense suggests the best course of action is to relocate 
its most vulnerable citizens and pursue a modest rebuilding effort in 
those precincts that sit on higher ground. 

Unfortunately a myopic confidence, one that denies reality, 
prevails. Reconstruction projects are well under way, and New 
Orleans residents like to still think of Hastert as an ogre. Among 
leading politicians, Hastert was alone in his views. Most preferred to 
languish in the glow of optimism promoted by a cheerleader Presi¬ 
dent. Even now, very few are willing to admit that Hastert’s may 
simply have been the voice of reason. But when hurricane season 
2006 comes around, and the first big storm is two days away, Cater¬ 
pillar may be the stock to watch. OXD 
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Letter To My Sisters In Love With Soldiers 


This poem was sparked by my dismay at seeing young activist women of color here in the US silenced by the propaganda that 

love means unconditional ' support' for boyfriends in the armed forces. My thanks to Jeff Patterson, Gulf War refusenik, for his vital 
contributions to its content http://jeff.paterson.net 

I beg you 

Tell him you would not 

Tell him you love him and love 

not to close your eyes. 

touch a man who shrapnelled 

is not unconditional support 


your sister, bombed the clinic 

for choices made from fear, 

Do not turn from the faces 

that treats your mother’s diabetes, 

boredom, loneliness, weakness. 

of women raped, 

sliced open the water mains 

ignorance. Too many years of digesting 

beaten, murdered by US soldiers 

to your neighborhood. 

the label Worthless , stamped on him 

from Manila to Mombasa, from Baghdad 

He cannot do these things across the world 

by a regime that tapes a rifle 

to Bangkok. Do not tell yourself 

return and reach for you with shaking hands. 

to his right hand with dollar bills 

your man is different. Somehow 


while it rips the scalpel, 

mysteriously absent 

Tell him you know 

paintbrush, trombone 

when they bomb 

about R and R for troops. 

from his left. Decisions borne 

civilian cities, plough 

Underage girls, barely-grown women 

of nightly terror 

living armies into highways of death. 

shipped in like crates of chilled 

that he will live and die 


Budweisers; tell him you know 

unseen. 

Vomit up the myth 

he will go out on Saturday nights 


that he has no other options. 

in Freetown, Seoul, Bogota, 

Tell him: You see him. 

Post on your mirror, and his 

with exact instructions 


websites and phone numbers 

on how cheap to buy 

Tell him: You cannot be his heart. You need 

of Veterans For Peace, Conscientious Objectors 

a little brown or yellow 

all of your heart , and he 

Books Not Bars, Refuse and Resist, 

fucking machine 

needs all of his. Your hearts 

Not In Our Name, every army 

and what she will take - 

have work to do. 

battling for freedom and justice 
right here. 

everything. 



Make his eyes meet yours. 

© Shailja Patel 2003 

Next to it, put a list 


Contact poet at www.shailja.com 

of what’s available to your man, 

Tell him you have not spend years 


that is not to a sixteen, 

learning to love your body, only to open it 


twenty-six, forty-six year old 

to sperm laden with hidden minefields 


in Palestine, 

of dioxins, beta particles, untested 


Sierra Leone, East Timor, 

vaccines, waiting to explode 


Laos, Congo, Rwanda, Namibia, Barbados. 

a patriotic rainbow 
of tumors, malformations 


One: A passport. Key to the world, an American 

into the organs, bones and blood 


passport. Two: The right to reside. 

of your unborn children. 


To build a life that will, likelier than not, 

Memorize names of all 


endure. Three: Forty-eight contiguous states 

two-hundred-fifty-three 


that he can work in, cross borders freely, 

byproducts of depleted uranium; 


no visas, checkpoints, barbed wire. Four: The right 

their radioactive half-lives, the cancers 


to earn a living any way he chooses. 

they cause. You will need 


Five: Libraries. Six: Hospitals. 

Seven: The internet. 

this information. 

Imprint two words on your brain: Fort Bragg. 


What would he say now 

Four women killed by soldier husbands 


about his lack of options 

in two weeks. 


to a fourteen-year old soldier-in-training 

Learn statistics on violent partner assault 


in Gaza, a nine-year-old 

in the military. Triple 


Kalashnikov-toting orphan in Liberia? 

the civilian rate. 

Know that calls to hotlines spike 
just before deployment; 
right after men return. 
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FRENCH FRIED FRIEDMAN 

The Nouvelle Globalizer 

Greg Pa last 


1JHOMAS FRIEDMAN, THE NEW YORK TIMES’ 
prophet of globalization, has flown across the planet, 
speaking with people of all colors and genders around the 
world: the Chairman of Intel, the dictator of Malaysia, 
sweatshop owners, currency speculators and Silicon Valley 
magnates. And everyone in business class agrees that if 
workers want a piece of the new global prosperity, European and 
American workers-he has a particular animus toward the French- 
have to give up their “lavish welfare states” and “trying to preserve 
a 35 hour work week in a world where Indian engineers are ready to 
work a 35-hour day.” 

He forgot to add, “and where Indian families are ready to sell their 
children into sexual slavery to survive.” 

Now, there’s a standard to reach for. 

In his endless series of pukey paeans 
to globalization, Friedman promises that 
free trade, an end of regulation, slashing 
government welfare and privatization of 
industry will lead to an economic nirvana. 

Yet, all he and his globalization clique 
can point to as the free market’s accom¬ 
plishment is the murderous competition 
between workers across borders to cut 
their wages for the chance to work in the 
new digital sweatshops. Friedman praises 
the New India, freed of the shackles of Old 
India’s socialist welfare state. Well, I’ve 
seen the New India: half a billion people 
in dirt huts supporting a tiny minority’s 
right to shop in air-conditioned malls. It 
is a Fritz Lang film in Hindi. 

There is, of course, a hopeful, growing 
India where the much-heralded cyber 
work is based. But, Mr. Friedman, please 

note these brains for hire are found in Karnataka and Kerala, states 
whose cussed adherence to social welfare makes them more French 
than France and nothing like Thatcherized dog-eat-dog Britain nor 
Reaganized America. 

The computer wizards of Bangalore (in Karnataka state) and Kerala 
are the products of fully funded state education systems where, unlike 
the USA, no child is left behind. A huge apparatus of state-owned or 
state-controlled industries, redistributionist tax systems, subsidies of 
necessities from electricity to food, tight government regulation and 
affirmative action programs for the lower castes are what has created 
these comfortable refuges for Oracle and Microsoft. 

A few years ago, I dropped in on a fishing village in Kerala in 
Southern India. Most fishermen worked from motorless dug-out log 
boats. Their language is Malayalam, but a large banner slung between 
two coconut trees announced in English, “WordPerfect applications 



Thomas Friedman has balls. 


class today.” After they brought in the catch, the locals practiced 
programming on cardboard replicas of keyboards. 

What made this all possible was not capitalist competitive drive 
(there was no corporate “entrepreneur” in sight), but the state’s 
investment in universal education and the village’s commitment 
to development of opportunity, not for a lucky few, but for the 
entire community. The village was 100% literate, 100% unionized, 
and 100% committed to sharing resources through a sophisticated 
credit union finance system. This was the community welfare state 
at its best. Microsoft did not build the schools for programmers-the 
corporation only harvested what the socialist communities sowed. 

When I asked the fishermen on their way to programming lessons 
what the West could do to encourage 
their efforts, they did not suggest priva¬ 
tizing Kerala’s social security system. 
Rather, they called for the abolition of 
the WTO and greater protection for their 
wooden fishing fleet against the foreign 
factory boats marauding in their waters. 
With protective trade barriers, they could 
do as the U.S. did for a hundred years: 
build up local resources and industry to 
create the infrastructure of growth. 

And the programmers themselves do 
not dream, Mr. Friedman, of stealing 
work from indolent Frenchmen or 
slothful Seattle geeks. Indians are not in 
love with the new method of brain-drain 
by satellite. Their frustrated dream is to 
write code in their own languages for their 
own industries. 

Typical of Friedman are his globalizer’s 
warnings: “it’s a bad time for France and 
friends to lose their appetite for hard 
work” or, he growls, they will lose their jobs to Indians and Chinese 
willing to work for noodles. What Friedman means is that the French, 
and other Europeans, should give up their taste for old age pensions, 
universal health care, top-quality public education, time off for holi¬ 
days with the kids, protection of their skies and waters and all those 
things we used to call advances but now, according to the Friedman 
world order, stand in the way of progress. 

It is too bad that the Times’ opinion columns have not been 
outsourced to India. Were it so, a Keralite might explain to Friedman 
that human advances are measured not by our willingness to crawl 
lower and lower to buy ourselves a job from Bill Gates, or by 
counting the number of Gap outlets in Delhi, but by our success 
in protecting and nurturing liberte, egalite and fraternite among 
all humanity. OXD 


Palast, whose reports appear in Harper's Magazine, is author of the international bestseller, The Best Democracy Money Can Buy. This is an excerptfrom 
his new book, Armed Madhouse, to be released by Penguin Dutton in May 2006. www.GregPalast.com 
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PLANET BLAIR 

Rory Bremner 


NCE AGAIN, THE GODS CAME UP WITH A 
wonderful piece of comic timing. I wonder if Tony Blair 
| appreciated the irony of the Chinese president’s recent 
| visit to Britain, at the very moment that Blair was trying 

1 to force through legislation that would allow the state 

to hold people for 90 days without trial, without proof 
and without charge. Probably not. It must have been the first time 
a Chinese leader had come here hoping to raise the issue of human 
rights in this country. 

I suspect this has something to do with Blair’s trip to China 
earlier this year. Delighted as he was to visit-standing on the Great 
Wall, he could be seen from space, always 
good for the ego-he must have looked 
around at a nation preparing for the 
Olympics in 2008 and thought: “Gosh, 
what a fantastic country. I mean, I know 
people get locked up and there’s the odd 
abuse of human rights, but when they 
can knock out bras for 3 pense a time, 
you can’t fail to be impressed. I mean, 
like everyone else, I was appalled when 
I saw that whole business in Tiananmen 
Square, with the tanks and that, but 
y’know, when I saw those thousands of 
people protesting against me in Trafalgar 
Square, I finally got what the Chinese 
were trying to do.” What is it, he must 
have wondered, that makes this place so 
special, a place you can get things done, 
a place where the government can dyna¬ 
mise the economy and achieve huge 
rises in productivity? “Of course! The 
people do what you tell them. They have 
rice, but they also have responsibilities. No terror, no home-grown 
Muslim fanatics, no chattering classes: fabulous. Must send Charles 
Clarke here.” 

Not for the first time since the war on terror began, I found myself 
agreeing with former Prime Minister John Major, who attacked the 
government’s plans as “totally unacceptable in a liberal society. You 
don’t protect our liberties by withdrawing them. I’m astonished 
that the government contemplated holding people without charge 
for that period of time.” As in America, so here: fear of attack is 
the strongest weapon in pushing through authoritarian policies. It 
is the ally of the neo-cons, as that uber-neoconservative Hermann 
Goering told his trial at Nuremberg: “Voice or no voice, the people 


can always be brought to the bidding of the leaders. That is easy. All 
you have to do is tell them they are being attacked and denounce 
the peacemakers for lack of patriotism and exposing the country to 
danger; it works the same in any country.” 

We must not forget that it’s this government, and this Home 
Secretary, who believe that the price of freedom is eternal vigilance, 
and that means we must be eternally under the eye of the govern¬ 
ment. The official line is that this request comes from the police. 
But once the police are allowed to determine policy, we really are in 
a different country. 

Just before the vote, chief constables were calling up Labour 
backbenchers and writing to the Times 
(presumably the usual tactic-a call to 
female MPs from Cherie, threatening 
them with a bulk delivery of remain¬ 
dered books if they failed to toe the 
line-was not persuasive). But are we 
happy to have our police politicised in 
this way? They have the powers; all they 
lack is resources. Still, let’s look on the 
bright side: there are a lot of people in 
Guantanamo who’d give their eye teeth 
to get out after 90 days. Assuming they 
haven’t been extracted already by the 
gentlemen from the Pentagon. 

It’s become a cliche to say that David 
Cameron is the Tories’ Blair. David 
Davis even characterises him as such, 
arguing that the last thing the Conserva¬ 
tives need is to imitate the Labour leader 
(though I have to say it’s not done my 
career any harm). And after all, where 
did it get Labour? 

It only won them three elections, even if the third was a result of 
the Tories still not finding an alternative who didn’t look as if he 
wanted to be in Poland by lunchtime. Davis seemed set to retread 
the old ground (lower taxes, etc.) which proved so infertile for Hague 
and Howard. But interestingly, addressing a Tory meeting in Edin¬ 
burgh, he assured them he had John Major’s support (he didn’t) and 
that he’d told George Osborne, Shadow Chancellor, to work up the 
idea of a flat tax (he hadn’t). This, combined with an illuminating 
BBC TV’s Newsnight report which showed that Davis’s recollection 
of a number of issues differed markedly from that of his colleagues, 
suggests that he was a man prepared to make things up as and when 
he needed to. And what could be more Blairite than that? <TO 
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MANDATORY DETENTION 

Christine Paice 2004 

Gotta lock em up gotta lock em up gotta lock em up 

They come in boats small boats leaky boats unseaworthy boats 
Squashed sick hot cold children babies aunts uncles husbands wives 

They come in boats 

Some come in vans, trucks lorries with no air 
Some come on planes, some walk, crawl across borders 
Some arrive dead, broken 

No guarantees, no warranty, haven’t even had em for three months 
and there’s something wrong with em 
That’s how they’re made 
That’s how they live 
Defective not our fault 

It’s not our fault they live in countries 
Where there’s no democracy where generals rule 
where there’s civil war 
Or a dictatorship 

Its not our fault so we gotta lock em up gotta lock em up 
we gotta lock em up 
Its policy, written down, law, legalese 
What we voted for 

No use being soft bendy like soap 
That’s another thing they don’t wash 
They cover themselves up never know what they’re hiding under all 
Those robes they wear its their religion 
Fundamentalists want to blow us all up because they hate us 

don’t respect us 

Can’t understand our ways can’t talk the language not the same as us 
Do all sorts of terrible things if we let them walk the streets or let their children play 
With rubbery toys they’ll cut 'em up and make a bomb 

So we’ll cut our country up and show em how clever we are 
we’ll say the bit you landed on isn’t even ours 
it used to be 

we’ve made it illegal now 
and we’ve gotta lock you up. 
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LIKE THOUSANDS OF OTHERS, 
RAUL LOPEZ LEFT HIS JOB AT 
A SLAUGHTERHOUSE IN ONLY 
SLIGHTLY BETTER CONDITION 
THAN THE CATTLE. 



suppressed. When hard-working people like Raul Lopez get hurt, 
they're often discouraged from seeking adequate medical care. 


If they complain, they're often fired and lose their medical benefits. 
All this keeps costs low and profits fat for the four companies that 
control 85% of the beef market. 


The plight of slaughterhouse workers was reported in Mother Jones, 
the non-profit, independent magazine that brings you stories other 
news organizations won't touch. Call 1-800-GET-MOJO or visit 
motherjones.com for preferred rates on introductory subscriptions. 

Photograph by Eugene Richards 
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THE LIBERAL MEDIA 

Shirts and Skins 

The not-so-surprising conversion of public broadcasting 

By Phil Thompson 


I WAS KICKING BACK, RELAXING TO AN INTERVIEW 
with an elderly jazzman on my local public radio station the 
other day when I realized two things. One, I hate jazz, and 
two, there ain’t nothin’ particularly revolutionary or progres¬ 
sive about listening to people talk about it. So why are appa¬ 
ratchiks all in NPR and PBS’ grill about its liberal program¬ 
ming bias? Beats me. If the pinnacle of left-wing programming is 
thought to be Terry Gross interviewing Ancient McWhizened on 
how it felt double-tonguing tenor sax for PBS pledge-driver James 
Taylor, the Green Party better disband in abject shame. Throw in 
your cards, Hippies, game over. 

God forbid we have real liberal public broadcasting. KPFA in 
Oakland tried it and warring factions wound up taking turns locking 
each other out of the building. Nevertheless, when Bush anointed 
former Readers Digest Editor-in-Chief 
Kenneth Tomlinson chief of the Corpo¬ 
ration for Public Broadcasting, it was with 
a mandate to clean house, old school, like 
June Cleaver wiping the smug grin off of 
Eddie Haskel with a rolling pin. No more 
liberal bias in publicly funded media 
was the cry. Never mind that the CPB’s 
own studies showed that the majority of 
the actual public, the people Tomlinson 
claimed to be serving, thought there was 
none. That majority, not incidentally, is 
considerably larger that the slim one that 
provided Bush with his “clear mandate” 
in 2004, and dwarfs the minority that somehow did the same in 
2000. No matter. Because elderly Floridians couldn’t operate voting 
machines properly back before this nightmare began, we have been 
privileged witnesses to the Reader's Digest- ing of public broadcasting. 
Rumors that NPR is planning on replacing All Things Considered 
with Humor in Uniform remain unconfirmed. 

It is popular these days to think that this type of thing is a war 
between two Americas, one blue, one red. The coasts, and the heart¬ 
land, liberal and conservative, NASCAR and, well..., free Sunday 
afternoons. Those who welcome strangers showing up on their 
porch with Bibles, and those for whom a bible on the porch is cause 
for a Hazmat alert. The truth is a little more complicated. It may 
strike some San Franciscans as very strange that there is a difference 
between Presbyterians and Baptists, and that some conservatives 
have never even been inside a church at all, saving their reverence 
for Adam Smith and his invisible hand. In the same vein, perhaps 
few Texans know that there are single straight men living in San 
Francisco in broad daylight, or that gays and lesbians rarely get 
along except when they’re attending each other’s weddings. 

But in today’s America, there are only two teams, Shirts and 


Skins. Anyone left over is as much a political and social outcast as 
any kid on a playground picked last for Dodge Ball. It’s Shirts and 
Skins because it is, after all, all about the body, and the tension 
between those who like to enjoy theirs and those who would rather 
they be covered up. Half the country shrieks in horror at the flash of 
a nipple, and the rest lunge for their TiVos. We’re a lost episode of 
Six Feet Under , with the staid, sober, suited half attending to serious 
matters upstairs while the rest of us carry on shamelessly below the 
belt. Shirts live off of a rosy nostalgia for the 50’s and the Bible, 
while Skins suck down lattes from Starbucks, troll the World Wide 
Web, and are reasonably comfortable if they’re within a Prius tank’s 
range of an IKEA. 

There is common ground, of course; both sides seem to have 
an unquenchable thirst for all things Tuscan, and both share to 
differing degrees a fierce commitment 
to free market capitalism. And there 
in that fuzzy middle is where public 
broadcasting finds its niche, that solidly 
American place where money rules the 
world. So it is completely astonishing 
that an entity that grows more corporate 
by the second can possibly be perceived 
as slanting left. The insertion of conser¬ 
vative mouthpieces Tucker Carlson and 
Paul Gigot into the PBS mix was a first- 
strike move by Republicans to “balance” 
out the bias, and a politically smart one 
at that. No Pat Robertson Venezuelan 
hit-squad they, Carlson and Gigot’s Conservative Lite bromides 
may jar liberal sensibilities, but are deceptively homey. They are 
the Pottery Barn and the Restoration Hardware of the Right, that 
rustic Mediterranean hutch with distressed wrought iron hinging 
that looks Godawful ugly at first, but after a week in the corner of 
your dining room you fail to notice it anymore. 

It is an item of fist-clenching faith on the Right to say that this 
is not the politicizing of CPB, PBS, and NPR, but is in fact the 
redressing of ancient wounds to the publicly-funded national press. 
Tomlinson, whose job before slinging “Life in These United States” 
at us through Readers Digest was slinging the same at Russians via 
“Voice of America,” must think of himself as the man who, after 
the gay flight crew has enfeebled themselves reading “Heather has 
Two Mommies” to their adopted Lithuanian orphans, jumps into 
the cockpit of the airplane and yanks the wheel to the right in order 
to keep it on course. “It is absolutely critical for people on the right 
to feel they have the same ownership stake in public television as 
people on the left have,” he said in The New Yorker , again ignoring 
the studies showing wide-spread satisfaction with the tenor of NPR 
and PBS programming. 


whatever programming 
makes it through the CPB/ 
PBS/NPR mill, it won’t 
be something that is likely 
to offend a McDonald’s 
or a Microsoft. 
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There is at least one thing we can probably agree upon: whatever 
programming makes it through the CPB/PBS/NPR mill, it won’t be 
something that is likely to offend a McDonald’s or a Microsoft. Or, 
say, a Mondavi. Mondavi influence effectively killed a documentary 
story a local PBS station was planning on the life of the family 
patriarch Robert. The American Center for Wine Food and the Arts, 
a non-profit organization providing funding to the project, had a 
peculiar phobia for spotlighting the family feuds that are endemic 
in the Mondavi family story. That aversion only appears odd until 
you realize that the winery had contributed millions to that non¬ 
profit, and that Robert Mondavi had a seat on their Board. Mondavi 
family squabbles are at the foundation of the modern Napa valley 
wine industry; ignoring the feuding brothers would be like reading 
Cinderella to your kids without mentioning the stepsisters. The 
story died on the vine for cash-flow concerns and fear of offending 
a powerful sponsor. Ya dances with the one whut brung ya, even if 
you would be more likely-if you were writing official PBS funding 
standards and practices, say-to phrase it thusly: “The diversity of 
program funding sources is a key element in the preservation of 
a free and independent public television system.” (PBS National 
Program Funding Standards and Practices: (www.pbs.org). 

This is why the Corporation for Public Broadcasting is so impor¬ 
tant. Its impact is enormous, despite supplying only about 1% of 
NPR’s and 10% or so of PBS’ annual budget. Congress gives the 
CPB about $400 million annually, most of which goes to support 
local public stations, which then purchase their content from PBS 
and NPR. The rest comes from foundations and They Who Must Be 
Obeyed, those touchy corporate underwriters. The remainder comes 
from those painful pledge drives, those awful weeks that force even 
die-hard Opera fans to grit their teeth and watch American Idol 


instead. The only reason Wall Street doesn’t completely own public 
broadcasting is the cash from our pockets, and the CPB’s consider¬ 
able bank account. 

In truth, it is the jittery dance between corporate and government 
money that dictates the tone of PBS and NPR programming. The 
battle over content may get plenty of sweaty energy from the war on 
skin, but all roads eventually lead to money. The Mondavi episode 
is particularly instructive; if PBS shies away from squabbling wine¬ 
makers, what are the chances we could expect straight reportage on 
politicians, powerful corporations, and their underwriter? PBS and 
NPR guidelines place theoretical barriers between journalism and 
marketing, but the money’s got to come from somewhere. Funding 
pressures from an increasingly conservative congress have left 
public broadcasting with no choice but to court the favor of corpo¬ 
rate sponsors with unseemly desperation. It is an economic contest 
that the Left lost long ago. How else is it possible that a public 
broadcasting entity responsible for Wall Street Week isn’t seen as 
pro-status quo enough? 

Tomlinson recently resigned prior to the release of the Inspector 
General’s report that criticized him, among other things, for his 
handling of the investigation into Bill Moyers’ Now and his promo¬ 
tion of the Carlson/Gigot show. But he has left the CPB firmly 
under the control of conservatives of like mind, and his influence 
shows. The fact is that he and his friends can whine about balance 
all they want, but I have news for them: as they spin the dial looking 
for a liberal public broadcasting network, when they land on the 
station sponsored by Archer Daniels Midland, the redoubtable 
Supermarket to the World, they can keep on spinning. Public broad¬ 
casters are beginning to “make money the old fashioned way;” 
they earn it. OX) 



STEM CELL NOW 


From the Experiment That Shook the World 
to the New Politics of Life 



CHRISTOPHER THOMAS SCOTT 


"Dispelling the confusion is important to the future of stem 
cell biology, and Christopher Scott—a scientist with a 
journalist's skill at clear explanation—has provided exactly 
what is needed in this book. He gives a reliable, balanced, 
and thoughtful account of the biology of stem cells and the 
history of this remarkable new advance in our understanding 
of the process of human development." 

Donald Kennedy 
Editor-in-Chief, Science Magazine 

"If you want to read one book about both the science and 
social impact of stem cell research, this is the book. It is 
crystal clear, candid, and highly informative. It is terrific." 
Michael S. Gazzaniga 

Member of The President's Council on Bioethics, and author of 
The Ethical Brain 


Pi Press 


Pi Press 

An imprint of Pearson Education, New York 
261 pp; b&w illus. 


ISBN: 0-13-173798-8 


Available at Barnes & Noble and Amazon.com 
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Don’t Hate the Playa 

Burning Man Turns 20 


Sand. Stoli. Sex. 2005 marks the twentieth year digirati have made their annual 
Haj to Black Rock City, Nevada. Burning Man is still the cluster fuck it’s always 
been, but this year, festival-goers stopped their relentless partying for an 
uncharacteristic moment of reflection—and it wasn’t because they ran out of 
propane for the flamethrowers. Steve Zabriskie investigates. 

B y now we’ve all heard some starry-eyed account from a 
weird IT guy at work who hasn’t missed a “burn” in six 
years. The stories are always the same; they start with 
the claim that the experience- it’s always an experience- 
cannot be described. If you haven’t gone there yourself 
to brave the elements and party your ass off for a week, 
you simply can’t understand. Then you get the actual description. 

First, how physically punishing it is to spend a week in the desert 
moonscape of Black Rock City, how hard it is to protect your body 
from the corrosive alkaline dust storms that tear through your skin 
and lungs, how you have to guzzle gallons of water each day to beat 
the searing noonday sun. Then, how there’s no running water so you 
have to bring it yourself, and how you have to carry out all of your 
trash. How Black Rock City is the fourth-largest...second-largest... 
seventh-largest...practically the largest city in Nevada, but only for 
one week. And finally how it’s all about peace and love, and there’s 


art everywhere, and everyone is interesting, and there’s no buying 
or selling, just radical self expression and insanely creative costumes 
except for the people who run around butt naked, and there’s this 
collective playa 1 vibe that infects everything and everyone...It’s so 
hard to put in English, it’s like... a collective dream. 

At this point, the psychedelic similes are trotted out: Burning 
Man is like Phillip K. Dick meets Beowulf on acid, like a tripped out 
technopagan hootenanny, like a Salvador Dali painting of Barnum 
& Bailey’s circus with fire-breathing elephants; like a nerdo-commu- 
nitarian pansexual mindfuck, like an intoxicating kaleidoscope of 
desires garnished with a maraschino cherry! 

I am Sven. I program. I have horns. 

We expect such nonsense from a PHP developer wearing nothing 
but a strobe-lit Viking helmet and ski goggles. But the truth is that 
Burning Man can be described-in a single word even-and that word 
is party\ This oft-vaunted experience amounts to a big naked dance- 
off in the middle of nowhere. What’s difficult to convey, however, 
is the enormous scale of the fete. I had thought of it as a bunch of 
people camped together doing their best to act in a self-consciously 
bizarre manner for a week and then burning some stuff and going 
home. Not till I arrived Thursday at dusk and walked onto the center 


'Not playa as in, “Don’t hate the playa, hate the game,” but as in the Spanish word for beach, which is what they call the central area where 
everyone gets jiggy. 
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playa for the first time did I realize how truly colossal the party is. 

The RVs, trucks, cars, and tents are arranged in clock formation 
around a wide-open circular space dotted with art installations. This 
center area, known as the playa, has a diameter of almost 2 miles, 
and the ring of glowing camp structures surrounding it is a half- 
mile thick. The number of attendees-40,000-is a lot of people, but 
it seems even greater when each of them feels the need to build 
a massive geodesic dome to house a dance club powered by twin 
diesel-fueled generators. 

Because it’s so vast, revelers at Burning Man are free to drive their 
mutant art cars wherever they want-at a blistering 10 mph (lest they 
be busted by the Bureau of Land Management rangers). A common 
sight is a school bus molded to look like a gigantic flaming squid, 
with the main passenger cabin lit by black lights, flashing lasers, and 
a disco ball. A powerful sound system thumps out trance music for 
people dancing on the top floor, and a wet bar at the rear serves 
deadly strong cocktails. (Stripper poles are optional, and are usually 
found on either the hood or the top floor, between the squid tenta¬ 
cles and the propane flame canon that belches fireballs 40 feet into 
the night sky.) 

The first thing I saw when I walked out that first night was a couple 
of mutant behemoths lumbering 
toward each other like pirate ships 
lining up to do battle. One was the 
dingy, flaming-squid-style bus with a 
live band pounding dirty death metal 
from the top floor, every window over¬ 
flowing with arms and bobbing heads. 

The other was a much larger though 
more-streamlined vehicle with a sort 
of chrome exoskeleton and a group of 
Sprockets-style new wavers beaming 
piercing space music from the top 
stage. A crowd of dancers follows each 
bus, and as they pulled within 20 feet 
of each other, an impromptu sound battle ensued. It took only a 
few minutes to realize who’d won: Chalk up a victory for the dirty 
sex rockers. 

I boarded the flaming death squid and had a great time. At some 
point, a woman handed me a Lexan water bottle filled with body- 
temperature Canadian whiskey. It’s the last thing I remember about 
day one. I took it easy after that. On all the vehicles, I kept seeing 
a bumper sticker that read: “Question Consumption.” So I did. I 
spent the rest of the week talking to burners, listening to the radio, 
and trying to understand what makes this experience so special 
for so many. 

The spirit of Jack Daniels 

Throughout my many conversations, one word kept bubbling up: 
spiritual For the true believer, Burning Man is above all a spiritual 
experience. I found this puzzling. Despite the oppressive physical 
toll on the body, despite the raw physical mass hauled in and erected, 
despite the amount of effort spent creating spectacles to dazzle the 
physical senses, Burning Man is perceived as spiritual. This seems to 
indicate a profound spiritual void that people are desperate to fill. Its 
pervasiveness can be heard in the disparaging references everywhere 
to the “real” or “default” world. To hear burners talk, life outside of 
Burning Man is consumption, waste, broken communities, greed, 
alienation, drab artless commerce, and violence. The playa society, 
by contrast, is vibrant, cooperative, inclusive, environmentally 
responsible, and noncommercial. There is so much contempt for 
the real world that toward the end of the week, a palpable sadness 
and dread is evoked just by the prospect of returning to our jobs 


and cities and apartments-well, except for the part where you get 
to take a shower. 

That most burners want to believe that something so much more 
important lurks beneath the surface of this naked drunken romp is 
probably the most irritating thing about Burning Man. It has to be 
the most over-philosophized booze binge since Plato’s Symposium. 
Most people, it seems, can’t enjoy the party until they adorn it with 
layer upon layer of philosophical whitewash and metaphysical graf¬ 
fiti. There’s a need to cultivate the illusion that mass hedonism is a 
matter of cosmic importance and holds the power to fill one’s soul 
and inoculate it against the evils of the default world. 

Burners are like miserable men trapped in failed marriages they 
simply refuse to leave. They moan about how crappy their lives are 
and whine about the years they’ve wasted, but instead of terminating 
the relationship and seeking something more permanently satis¬ 
fying, they choose to deal with their problem by going to Vegas for a 
week every year and having nonstop sex with a series of strippers. It 
doesn’t solve the core problem, but it’s just enough to distract them 
and keep them going another year. 

Does that mean I didn’t have fun? Hell no! This was by far the 
biggest party I’ve ever attended, and big parties are big fun. I never 
imagined so many people could come 
together in such a barren place to get 
their freak on, dance all night, and 
torch shit up. But often times when the 
party got rolling for me, I found myself 
being brought down by someone eager 
to remind me how fucked up the real 
world is or how none of us ever “really 
live” except when we’re out here on 
the playa or how we need to radi¬ 
cally assert the Burning Man vibe in 
the default world so we can replace its 
hollow decadence with our own vision 
of utopia. 

Collective unconsciousness 

But think about the context: Devotees like to say that Burning Man 
is much more than an art festival; it’s an experiment in community. 
While we were out there questioning consumption at our weeklong 
pleasure-fest in the desert, thousands of miles away another experi¬ 
ment in community was unfolding, at the New Orleans Superdome. 
As news of the Gulf coast trickled in, many in Nevada found it hard 
to enjoy their celebratory abandon without a twinge of guilt and the 
sense that they needed to do something. Collection stations were 
set up, and word went out to the crowd. Gallons of extra water and 
pallet-loads of nonperishable food were collected, but as soon as the 
organizers realized they had no way to transport all the stuff-and 
where to?-they shut down the donation sites and asked for cash 
instead. All the collected food was transferred to the Department of 
Public Works—the group of hardcore volunteers who arrive weeks in 
advance to build the city and who stay for months afterward to clean 
up once the “leave no trace” campers depart. 

Ultimately our response to Hurricane Katrina came down to 
redoubling our commitment to good times, feeling we owed it to 
the people of New Orleans and the universe in general to restore 
karmic balance by fighting back death and destruction with posi¬ 
tive vibes. So on behalf of our ravaged brothers and sisters in the 
East, we took to the festivities with a new intensity. We didn’t save 
any lives, but I’m certain that somewhere in New Orleans survivors 
could feel our 40,000 rays of positive energy from across the conti¬ 
nent. I’d just like to say to the citizens of New Orleans on behalf of 
all burners: You’re welcome. <00 
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OLD TROUT IN LATIN AMERICA 

THE EVANGELICALS HAVE LANDED 

Brazil concocts a new brand of Christianity. 

Leda Beck 



t was an audacious project. In 1555, the French corsair Nico¬ 
las Durand de Villegaignon obtained royal blessings to found 
a colony in South America, which was then considered the 
end of the Earth. What kind of person would engage in such 
a daring journey to an uncharted land an ocean away? 

A wild-eyed man of God, that’s who. The corsair boldly 
visited prisons jammed with Huguenots and offered them freedom 
in exchange for adventure. A friend and admirer of religious reformer 
John Calvin, Villegaignon also invited a large group of Swiss Calvin¬ 
ists and transported 600 people in two ships to what is now Rio de 
Janeiro. The exploit did not last long: After 12 years, the Portuguese 
massacred what was left of the Protestant colony. Meanwhile, Ville¬ 
gaignon had retired to France 10 years earlier. The Catholics thought 
him a Protestant, and the Protestants, a Catholic; disgusted with the 
endless bickering among his colony’s Christian sects, he fled. 

After the French colony expired, the number of Protestants in 
Brazil, the largest Catholic country in the world, never grew to a 
significant size. But now that has changed. Within just 20 years, 
Protestantism here has experienced triumphant growth: from a mere 
2.6 percent of the population in 1940, to 9.0 percent in 1991 and 


15.4 percent, or almost 26 million, in 2000. Two-thirds of these 
people, or a whopping 17.6 million-more than twice the popula¬ 
tion of New York City-are charismatic Pentecostals. It took barely 
nine years to get there. 

This growth is found not just in Brazil but all over Latin America. 
Central America was the bellwether. In El Salvador, the number of 
Catholics has dipped to an all-time low of about 55 percent—25 
percent less than during the ’70s. Neighboring Costa Rica has an 
Evangelical sect comprising 30 percent of the total population, 
and other countries in the region have seen a similarly astonishing 
increase in non-Catholic Christian denominations. From Mexico 
City to Buenos Aires, the Evangelicals have landed. As God decreed, 
they were fruitful and multiplied and filled the Earth. Will they also 
subdue the land? 

The tentacles spread 

It looks likely. They are everywhere in Brazil: on the street, on the 
Web, on the radio and TV, in business, and, since the late ’80s, in 
Congress, where they have managed to build one of the strongest 
caucuses in the country’s political history-10 percent of the repre- 
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sentatives, plus a senator. Following an “apolitical” period (which 
was actually characterized by anticommunism and tacit support 
for the military dictatorship), the Evangelicals began a more overt 
program to influence Brazilian politics. While the country elected 
a special Congress to draft a new constitution, some Evangelicals 
rumored that the Catholic Church would use this as an opportu¬ 
nity to institutionalize itself and place limitations on Protestants. 
In response to such propaganda, the late-1980’s first non-Catholic 
representatives were elected easily. 

Today there are about 50 Evangelicals in Congress, distributed 
across multiple parties. They constitute a powerful lobby for the 
defense of their churches’ commercial interests 1 which now rivals the 
influence of the Catholic Church in Congress. Morally reactionary 
like U.S. neoconservatives, many of these politicians are nonethe¬ 
less described as “physiological,” the adjective Brazilians use to define 
venal politicians. 

In July 2005, headlines in the Brazilian media showed once more 
the amalgam between Evangelicals, business, and politics. Repre¬ 
sentative Joao Batista Ramos 
da Silva, who is also a “bishop” 
at the Universal Church of the 
Kingdom of God (and former 
president of one of the church’s 
TV networks), was detained at 
Brasilia’s airport by federal agents 
while preparing to board an exec¬ 
utive jet with seven suitcases full 
of money, allegedly donations 
from converts. The money 
contained in the suitcase totaled 
about R$10 million (US$4.5 
million), a fraction of one week’s 
harvest from the faithful. 

The case of Brazil is a pecu¬ 
liar one, and not because it 
was colonized by the Portu¬ 
guese. Being the largest 
country in South America, 
it never had enough parishes or priests for the whole territory. 
In France, a Catholic parish has an average territory of 15 square 
kilometers and 1,283 faithful; on average in South America, 
by comparison, these numbers jump to 1,000 square kilome¬ 
ters and 14,036 people. According to Brazilian historian Rubem 
Cesar Fernandes, executive secretary of the Religious Studies 
Institute, this has created a practice in Brazil known as desobriga , 
or non-obligation: A priest visits his vast territory and waives his 
canonic obligations. Baptisms, weddings, and preaching happen 
only once in a blue moon; the rest of the time, the faithful wait. 

The result is a Catholicism with neither priests nor masses but lots 
of parties, as there is at least one Catholic saint a day to celebrate, 
or plenty of public religious events organized around Afro-Brazilian 
traditions (or based upon native Brazilian myths), or all of the above 
duly mixed. In other words, there is little doctrinal control. “In 
the Brazilian religious culture, there is no assumption that people 
should believe in a unique version of the sacred facts in order to be 
coherent,” Fernandes writes. 



Contents of the suitcases filled with money that Representative Joao Baptista 
Ramos (R) was trying to transport on a learjet. 


Bless the Chimeras 

Enter the Pentecostal Evangelicals. “They preach a radical break 
with Brazilian religious traditions,” Fernandes says. The orixas of 
Candomble and the guides of Umbanda-two Afro-Brazilian reli¬ 
gions—are rejected as demonical, and Catholic imagery is denounced 
as idolatrous. The converted must be guided exclusively by Jesus 
Christ, say the Pentecostals, and remain distant from the festive 
character of traditional Brazilian culture. Some Evangelical churches 
have created “carnivals of Christ” to lure the faithful from the 
largest and most popular street festival in the country. And soccer, a 
national passion bathed in beer and samba, is already infested with 
the “athletes of Christ,” who fall on their knees and pray every time 
they score. 

Brazilian employers, including middle- and upper-class families 
with domestic servants, love their Evangelical crente employees. 
This Portuguese word means believer, though in Brazil it acquired 
the meaning of a naive and obedient fool. A crente doesn’t drink, 

is punctual and honest, and 
would never consider joining a 
union. The Evangelicals, like the 
Catholics before them, respect 
the “rightful place” of the 
lowly worker. 

All this summons up compar¬ 
isons with the evangelical move¬ 
ment in North America. “The 
Christian Right is the same 
political animal in the United 
States and in Latin America,” 
says Tim Wadkins, a historian 
of Christianity and a professor 
of religious studies at Canisius 
College, in Buffalo, New York. 
Wadkins claims “it is a mirror 
situation.” In both regions 
self-righteousness rules and 
doctrinal control has become 
a fact of everyday life, and in 
both Brazil and the United States the same question arises: will the 
homogenizing effect of Evangelicalism ultimately threaten to the 
ideal of a diverse culture? 

Limited time offer: two-for-one exorcisms 

Why were these relative newcomers able to persuade average 
Brazilians to believe in a new version of Christianity? In part because 
the Protestants appealed to their spiritual longing. Anthropolo¬ 
gist Ronaldo de Almeida, a professor at Campinas University and a 
researcher at the private, nonprofit think-tank Cebrap, in Sao Paulo, 
thinks Brazilians are searching for a more-emotional, less-liturgical 
religious experience. So, much in the style of U.S. churches of the 
same kind, pastors have responded. Armed with a microphone and an 
imprecise knack for Bible quotations, they preach about the menace 
of the Devil, promise miracles, and practice public exorcisms. The 
result is collective catharsis, consumed by a population with little 
else to be happy about. 

Another reason, Almeida says, was that the Catholic Church 


Congress’ Telecommunications Commission, where legislation on radio and TV licenses is decided, is filled with Evangelicals. None can 
be found in, say, the Economic Policy Commission. 
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had lost ground in Brazil “because it politicized, too much, its 
discourse.” Although Catholics still comprise a good 67 percent of 
Brazilians, the Catholic Church may be recognizing the appeal of 
Evangelical techniques and is encouraging priests to adopt Pente¬ 
costal tactics, their “marketing,” for example, to grow congregations. 
Father Marcelo Rossi, a leader of the new Catholic movement, 
Charismatic Renovation, now regularly fills soccer stadiums with 
believers. He also maintains a commercial Web site selling books, 
CDs, and other religious paraphernalia. Even exorcism, pushed to 
the fringes of the Catholic world since the Renaissance, is discreetly 
making a comeback. 


“It is not difficult to convince people to donate when [the person] 
is at the bottom of the well,” explained Edir Macedo in a 1995 inter¬ 
view. Macedo is a self-appointed bishop who started his professional 
life as a janitor in Rio de Janeiro and abandoned the job in 1977 to 
found the Universal Church of the Kingdom of God (where Represen¬ 
tative Ramos da Silva preaches). The switch made him a millionaire, 
and nine years later, in 1986, he moved to the United States. In 
Brazil, a country with a large mass of poor people and the world’s 
worst distribution of wealth, the “bottom of the well” is pretty 
crowded. 

But the causal link between poverty and Evangelical religion 
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You can s t miss it! Testimony of Pastor Pedro Santana! Ex-addict Ex-transvestite Ex-Miss Gay of the State of Sdo Paulo. Today a married man with 3 
children and tremendously used by God 


The egalitarian nature of Protestantism was another important 
factor, says Wadkins. In Evangelical churches, “everyone can rise 
up and have a voice, even women.” And finally, the Satanization 
of other religions, and the enormous role the Devil plays in 
cults, preyed upon people’s fears and strengthened the power 
of Protestantism. 

The audiences targeted by the Evangelical churches are also 
fundamental to the growth of the Pentecostal movement. 
Experts agree that Evangelicalism flourishes among the poor and 
uneducated in large urban settings. Indeed, 70 percent of Brazilian 
Evangelicals are either illiterate or never finished elementary school— 
and nearly 86 percent come from two of the lowest classes (C and D) 
of the country’s five strata. Still, much of these churches’ financial 
strength results from donations by the faithful, who are enticed to 
contribute in exchange for graces and divine help, similar to the 
Catholic Church’s medieval selling of indulgences. 


needs to be qualified. Poverty has always existed in Brazil, and at 
least a few Protestant missionaries have practiced there since the late 
19th century. So why was there no earlier mass migration out of the 
Catholic Church? A global economy, democratization after decades 
of dictatorship, and the uncertainties that come with both seem 
to play a critical role in Evangelical growth. “The rise of Evangeli¬ 
calism is in some ways an expression of the global market economy,” 
Wadkins says. “There is an individual contract with God, with no 
mediation.” He adds that the destruction of rural communities and 
the dismantling of old hierarchies led to a large-scale movement to 
large cities-a setting where the Catholic Church does not work well. 
That explains why northeastern Brazilians still living in their poor 
native regions plagued by drought are Catholic, while those living 
in favelas in the more-urban south are Evangelical. 

Democratization, too, helped break down old structures of 
state and church, as did the last 20 years of neoliberal policies, 
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which substantially reduced the role of the state in society¬ 
something that had been critical to the poorest. As Fernandes 
points out, the Evangelicals deftly filled the space then- 
bereft of traditional ways of life and offered an alternative commu¬ 
nity. “It’s an entrepreneurial kind of Christian belief system,” 
Wadkins says, “with a rhetoric rooted in possessive individualism.” 

Protesta-catholicism! 

If the present rate of growth is maintained, half of Brazil’s popula¬ 
tion will be Protestant (and mostly Pentecostal) by 2020, some studies 
suggest. No way, Professor Almeida argues. “I have no respect for 
demographers that do their calculations without taking into consid¬ 
eration the fact that societies evolve and transform themselves,” he 
says. Take political representation, for instance. In a country where a 
good deal of law enforcement depends on the “stickiness” (accepted 
fairness) of a given law, to get elected to executive office any Evan¬ 
gelical “will have to broaden [his or her] speech.” 

In certain areas, those who don’t may still get elected: for example, 
in the state of Rio, Rosinha Garotinho became governor in 2002 
despite being the wife of Evangelical preacher Anthony Garotinho 
(who was also the previous governor). But such people face fierce 
resistance from the legislature and the population in many issues: 
Mrs. Garotinho recently tried to introduce Creationism to the 
curriculum in Rio’s public schools but, in doing so, generated such 
outrage that she hasn’t mentioned it publicly since. 

More importantly, if, as Almeida believes, 50% of the population 
becomes nominally Protestant in 2020, “they will be Catholic Prot¬ 
estants, or Afro-Kardecist Protestants.” 2 So there are good reasons 
to bet on the extraordinary ability of Brazilian culture to devour, 


and process in its own way, every foreign element of culture that 
penetrates the country. This ability is essentially cannibalistic, and it 
is already having an effect: not only have 25% of Brazilians changed 
religion over the last ten years-an unprecedented percentage-but 
those who have become Evangelicals have not adhered rigorously to 
the “unique version” axiom. 

Some believers jump from one Evangelical church to another, 
or even to a cult, because “their prayer is powerful” (meaning, for 
example, there’s potency in an Afro-Brazilian charm, a Catholic bene¬ 
diction, or a Spiritist prayer). Brazilians have always felt free to declare 
themselves Catholic but then attend whatever religious cult they desired. 
In 2020, will Brazilians declare themselves Pentecostals? 

Maybe. They might also call themselves Neo-Pentecostals, a 
denomination that Almeida deems typically Brazilian. Neo-Pente- 
costal churches are Catholic in structure and administrative prac¬ 
tice. Most notable is the Universal Church of the Kingdom of God. 
Less than 20 years old, it’s present in more than 100 countries. 
Its founder, the former janitor Edir Macedo, lives like a pope in 
Los Angeles, where he presides over the sect’s Council of Bishops, 
which in turn presides over pastors and obreiros (church volunteers). 
Bishops and pastors are supported by the church or live in its prop¬ 
erty. The money collected from donations is sent in suitcases to 
the headquarters in Sao Paulo, where religious, administrative, and 
investing policies are set. Just like the Vatican! 

Last but not least, the “demons” exorcized in Neo-Pentecostal 
temples are called Exu or Pomba-Gira, Afro-Brazilian entities, not 
Satan or Lucifer. 

What could be more Brazilian? OnO 





Thou shalt spare your neighbor's ears, otherwise he will be deaf to our prayers. SignedJesus Christ. 


followers of the doctrines of the 19th-century French psychic researcher, Allan Kardec, who developed a religious doctrine known as Spiritism. 
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IN GOD’S COUNTRY 


UNLAWFUL U K,HI TO AVOID PROMT I I ION SEXUAL CONIM CT 
WITH A MINOR. CONSPIRACY TO COMMIT SEXUAL CONDI f 7 
WITH A MINOR 


WARREN STEED JEFFS 



DESCRIPTION 


Date of Birth i wl: 
Place of Birth: 
Height: 

Weight: 

NCIC: 

Occupatioo*: 

Scan and Mark*: 
Remarks: 


Dec cm her ?. 1955 Hair: Brrwn 

San Francisco, California Eye*: Brown 

6'3’ to b‘4* Set: Male 

150 to 155 pounds Race: Whtte 

W947749941 Nationality: Americas 

Private School Teacher. Accountant 
None known 


Warren Jeffs is the leader of a polygamous sect known as the 
Fundamentalist Utter Day Saints (FI DS) and is cooHdereda 
"prophet" hy his estimated 10.lKMl followers Jeffs lias ties to Utah. 
Arizona, Texas. Colorado, and British Columbia Jeffs may he m 
the Leesburg, Florida, area Additionally. Jeffs may travel with a 
number of loyal and armed body guards 


Warren Jeffs, 49, prophet, and husband to fifty wives. 
Jeffs disappeared in June, but has been spotted in Texas, 
Colorado, Florida and Canada. 



Colorado City, a polygamist community run by Warren Jeffs. 



Below the vermillion cliffs of God's country sit the border towns of Colorado City, Arizona and Hildale, Utah. 


IN THE GRIP OF A ZEALOT, A CULT 
PREPARES FOR THE NEXT LIEE 

Christopher Thomas Scott Photographs by Aaron Huey/Polaris 


Colorado City, Utah, sits at the base of a painted mesa, shining under the cerulean beauty of a Southwestern sky. There, a religious sect 
has taken root, breaking ranks from the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints (LDS) over a century ago. The group, known as the 
Fundamentalist Latter Day Saints (FLDS), is known for it’s bizarre behavior and open practice of polygamy. Though church fathers 
try to disassociate the sect from Salt Lake City, they can’t deny that Latter-day Saints-a.k.a. the Mormons-once shared the practice of 
polygamy with the fundamentalists. The founding prophet of LDS, Joseph Smith (1805-1844), married at least thirty-three women, one 
of them a child of fourteen. His life is the focus of an LDS bicentennial celebration due to end in January. 
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Richard Holm and 3 of his 17 children (L to R: Karmyn, Nicole, and Ryan). Holm, a once-powerfulfigure in the FLDS, was excommunicated several 
years ago. As a consequence, Richard's wives were married to his brother (who is not allowed to speak with him), and his children, home, and land were 
taken from him. He has rights to see only a few of his children. They bounce between their mother's home in Colorado City and the freedoms of theirfather's 
ranch in Apple Valley, where they watch TV and ride four wheelers. Nicole, 16, is under heavy pressure to marry and leave the family. 
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Denouncing polygamy has long been a part of the LDS drumbeat. It helped Utah gain statehood and placed the church squarely into 
the religious mainstream. (The church’s official position: “Polygamists and polygamist organizations...have no affiliation whatsoever 
with The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.”) According to a 2004 census, the LDS boasts over twelve million members, half 
of which live in the United States. The second largest-and fastest growing-group of Saints lives in South America: nearly 3 million 
members strong (see Leda Beck’s “The Evangelicals Have Landed”, page 22). The number of FLDS members is estimated to be as high 
as 100,000, with settlements spanning the North American West from Canada to Mexico. The Colorado City sect routinely makes the 
news. Stories include teenaged wives paraded on the Dr. Phil show and recent state action that removed two of the city’s police officers 
for practicing bigamy. 

Following longstanding Mormon doctrine, the FLDS believes that each man should take multiple wives-at least three to gain 
entrance to heaven-and each wife should bear as many children as physically possible. Only satisfied husbands can invite the women 
into heaven. Families in Colorado City can number sixty members or higher, all of them part of one generation, most of them children 
of a dozen or more wives who become pregnant in their teens. In Utah alone, estimates are that nearly 20,000 children are part of 
polygamous households. The clans become so large that in order to get to church or the mall they travel in the beds of pickup trucks. 


Robert Richter left the FLDS only weeks ago. He worked for 
the church on secret, high level engineering projects like custom 
scramblers for the radios used by Prophet Warren Jeffs. He 
believes a special high temperature thermostat he worked on 
may be used in a crematorium for use in blood atonement 
rituals. For several years, Warren Jeffs has been preaching 
the doctrine of st blood atonement"-where it is the righteous 
person's obligation to kill a sinner to gain salvation. There 
is no evidence that the practice has been carried out. 
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A grade school lesson book, admonishing children to (( Keep it sweet, no matter what." 
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In 2002,Jeffs predicted the end of the world. He toldfollowers to stop building their homes and instead give all of their money into the church. The end 
never came, and now many homes are unfinished. Estimates are that 90% of each family S s income goes to a trust administered by Jeffs. 



12-16 year old hoys go through training every Sunday morning for the priesthood. Because the FLDS does not believe anyone born outside their ranks can 
be saved, excommunicated members of the FLDS say that Warren Jeffs has been using the boys as spies in the homes of church members. They are trained to 
look for signs ofweakness, such as TVs, computers, newspapers, inappropriate clothing, or the lack of a properly displayed photo of Jeffs. The boys have the 
authority to tell thefather of a family how to run his house. Thefather must obey, or risk losing his family and excommunication. 

The retribution against those who attempt to flee the faith is merciless. In a recent interview, Mohave County Investigator Gary Engles 
remarked that deserters put their families, their houses and their jobs at risk. Most important, Engles says, is that “their salvation is 
taken away from them.” 

A much more insidious practice roots out problems at home. In the LDS church, males aged 12-16 are brought up through the 
Aaronic Priesthood. Those teenagers ordained as priests are considered as candidates for church elders, the brethren that run the 
Mormon enterprise. In a cruel twist, the fundamentalists use the young acolytes to rat out those who stray from the faith. Under the 
guise of teaching and advising,” church fathers send the would-be priests into followers* homes. Afterwards, they report whether the 
head of household hews to the FLDS line: checking to see if a grinning portrait of Jeffs is properly displayed over the mantel or if 
forbidden video games are carelessly left on a bookshelf. 

Jeffs is rumored to be handpicking zealots from FLDS communities to accompany him on his exodus, either to a sprawling compound 
he is building in El Dorado, Texas or to a 60-acre tract at the foot of the Rocky Mountains near Mancos, Colorado. On the lam, Jeffs 
and his ilk are evermore radical, a broken reflection—a splinter of a splinter of a dream of the polygamist Joseph Smith, visited by an 
angel named Moroni in 1823. 
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Hubbard’s Spirit Lives On 

For Scientology a long-term strategy emerges Steve Szyszko 


K atie Holme’s recent embrace of both Tom Cruise and his 
faith generated the kind of buzz only dreamed about by 
adherents of second-tier religions. The Church of Christ, 
Scientist has an army of post-docs toiling away, trying 
to book morning show appearances for the sect’s senior 
researchers, while the Chief Testifier of the Jehovah’s 
Witnesses would undoubtedly—even gladly—commit a mortal sin to 
secure an entire news cycle. The great prophets, J.C. chief among 
them, were marketing geniuses as well as religious visionaries, 
and their modern day counterparts understand that any faith 
which garners new members one changed life at a time is doomed 
to irrelevancy. As in so many other realms, the mondo spiritoso 
exhibits economies of scale. 

Scientology, more than any other sect, acts upon this need to 
market itself, yet the Church’s relationship with the media grows 
only more unhappy. It’s a curious thing: ours is an age of speech 
codes and enforced sensitivity, yet it’s still acceptable to characterize 
Scientology as weird and wacky, and critics take obvious delight in 
attacking the group and ridiculing its followers. And such denuncia¬ 
tions inevitably culminate in a characterization of the Church as as 
a cult-a damning label which, like racist, sexist, and homophobic, 
identifies the group as ‘fair game’ for continuing assault. 

Of course, one expects followers of other faiths to offer stinging 
criticisms of Scientology; the struggle for new members ensures that 
religious debate will forever remain a free-for-all. But this doesn’t 


explain the aggressive zeal and even outright hostility displayed by 
the secular press: why is so much venom directed at the group, when 
a clear minded appraisal shows that other faiths are equally vulner¬ 
able to the same charges? 

Many of Scientology’s tenets and practices do strike the uniniti¬ 
ated as unusual. The notion that human development is impeded 
by the lingering remnants of a multitude of alien beings murdered 
seventy-five million years ago by an intergalactic tyrant named Xenu, 
for instance, or the belief that premature exposure to church teach¬ 
ings produces a pneumonia-like condition, or the central role which 
the faith assigns to a primitive lie detector, a piece of engineering not 
worthy of entry in a junior high science fair in Mississippi-whether 
regarded individually or as a whole, one is justified in wondering 
who, besides a fool, would build a life around such nonsense. 

But are such doctrines really so strange, when placed alongside 
the dogmas of the world’s “great” religions? Catholics, for instance, 
regularly engage in a ghastly act of public cannibalism, ghoulishly 
devouring the body and blood of their messiah. And he act is not 
symbolic; the doctrine of transubstantiation holds that the trans¬ 
formation is a physical reality, with all this implies from a dietary 
perspective. Perhaps the flesh-devouring zombies described in so 
many horror tales are, in fact, merely Catholic heretics pursuing a 
novel twist to such teachings. 

And what about slavery, that peculiar institution once so prevalent 
in human life and still practiced among religious minded people like 
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the Baggara of Sudan and the Saudis of the Upper East Side. The 
Bible, the Qu’ran, and many other sacred texts have dealt with issues 
such as the appropriate relationship between master and slave, and 
are in general agreement with Christ when he states, “Servants, be 
obedient to them that are your masters according to the flesh, with 
fear and trembling, in singleness of your heart, as unto Christ.” 

Equally appalling are the twin practices of circumcision and female 
genital mutilation, practiced by various branches of the Abrahmic 
religions. Non-believers find inexplicable this compulsion to deface 
a child’s reproductive organs, which the faithful are quick to defend 
with appeals to tradition and, as anti-mutilation activists in Africa 
have learned-violence. While it may be possible to rationalize the 
snipping of the foreskin as a barbaric but not crippling relic of a 
by-gone era, akin to tattooing a drunkenly incapacitated fraternity 
pledge, no such argument exists for the prac¬ 
tice of removing the clitoris, a savage act whose 
only aim is the regulation of female pleasure. 

No matter how ridiculous Scientology’s 
beliefs appear, its vision of human progress is 
more aligned with Enlightenment values than 
anything on offer in the prevailing traditions. 

Monotheists, for instance, hold that man is 
imperfect and will remain so until a sky god 
or his appointed representative returns to 
this planet, while the followers of Hubbard 
believe man can, through individual exer¬ 
tion, attain power over matter, energy, space, 
and time, and in this way humans can create a 
paradise without the assistance of a divine. In 
this respect, Scientology’s beliefs are far more 
compatible with the principles of humanism. 

The church itself is also subject to scrutiny, 
as the behavior of the organization provides a 
basis for evaluating its teachings. Scientology’s 
failings are widely known: too persistent pursuit 
of critics, too ready willingness to use the legal system to advance 
its aims, and too great a concern with financial matters. But does 
such activity sully Scientology doctrine, or simply highlight a young 
faith’s natural tendency to overreaction? Even the most cursory 
familiarity with history suggests the latter; while the Scientology 
hierarchy may at times be too vigilant in defending the Church’s 
interest, it would take centuries of such mistakes to equal the amount 
of human suffering attributable to the great faiths. Muslim suicide 
bombers routinely massacre mall shoppers and pizza parlor diners, 
and always with the blessing of clerics who are typically-even myste¬ 
riously-missing one or more limbs. Innovative torture technologies, 
perfected during the Inquisition, are still deployed by intelligence 
agencies seeking to extract information and assert the righteousness 
of their ideology. The appearance of sectarian violence in Hindu- 
dominated India is so routine as to be unremarked, and the story of 
the East is for the most part a plodding tale of dull cruelty abetted by 
local religious authority and justified by local religious tradition. 

It may well be the case that the term ‘cult’ merely describes a reli¬ 
gious organization which lacks the resources to engage in organized 
violence of a sufficiently large scale. Certainly, so long as Scientol¬ 
ogy’s victims can be counted one by one, the “great” religions will 
remain secure in their bloody reputations. 

Any evaluation of Scientology’s merits must also consider its 
prophet. At first (and even second) glance, Hubbard isn’t an obvious 
candidate to found a religion, appearing instead a drug-addled 


science fiction writer with a penchant for space marine imagery 
and yachts. It’s clear that he led an undistinguished life prior to his 
Scientology efforts: an unimpressive turn as a student followed by 
unremarkable naval career during World War II which culminated 
in being relieved of duty for mistakenly ordering the bombardment 
of a Mexican island. He is an unlikely religious genius, somuchso 
that the Church of Scientology has been accused of embellishing his 
biography with exaggerations and outright falsehoods. 

Before judging Hubbard’s life and its treatment by the church 
too harshly, though, one must recognize that only a person of 
immense ego would presume to imagine a new religion. Hubbard 
may not have been a great man, but he was certainly a great dreamer, 
akin to Joseph Smith in breadth of imagination and force of will. 
It doesn’t matter whether Hubbard’s life was mythic in scope; his 
role as religious prophet necessitates that his 
story be transformed into myth. The precedent 
is obvious: the Christian church spent centu¬ 
ries constructing the narrative of Christ’s life, 
discarding inconvenient texts and purging 
accounts which undermined the “Son of God” 
party line. And, correspondingly, Muslims 
surely regret the lack of such activity in their 
own tradition, as it becomes increasingly diffi¬ 
cult to explain Mohammad’s marriage to a nine 
year old girl. Given such a need, the Church’s 
efforts to sanitize Hubbard’s life are perfectly 
understandable. 

This mythologizing of religious prophets 
reveals a keen grasp of the role celebrity plays 
in human life, and the Church of Scientolo¬ 
gy’s supercharged efforts in this realm reflect 
Hubbard’s recognition that a media-constructed 
reality was displacing the simpler narratives 
then governing social life; further, he correctly 
guessed that those religions which best appealed 
to the famous (“very special people,” in Hubbard’s words) would 
best prosper in this new world. This deep understanding of modern 
life explains the Church’s disproportionate cultural influence, and 
its correspondingly high profile as a critical target. 

Of course, demonstrating that Scientology is no worse than any 
other religion offers little comfort to its much put-upon followers. 
So long as the Church pursues its current course, John Travolta, 
Kirstie Alley, and so many others will endure scorn and ridicule. 
Perhaps it is time for Scientology to pursue the strategy pioneered 
by the Mormons; after establishing a foothold in American society, 
the Latter Day Saints then opted to pass a few generations toiling 
quietly, working the orchards, tilling the fields, and shearing the 
sheep, laying the foundation required if a church is to outlive its 
founding era. One imagines communities of Scientologists, home 
schooling their children and living, as so many religious-minded 
have done before, among the non-believers and yet apart from 
them, as well. Given the Church’s temperament though, it seems 
far more likely that rumors which have long dogged the organiza¬ 
tion will prove true, and we will someday learn the Hubbardites 
have engaged in a decades long effort to genetically engineer the 
perfect warrior, fearless individuals bred for combat, both spiritual 
and hand-to-hand, and possessing vast knowledge of all manner of 
arcane arts. If that day arrives, Scientology’s critics, Believer and 
Non-theist alike, will realize too late that they never should have 
fucked with the Church. OHQ 



Tom probes Katie to rid her of thetans ? 
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OLD TROUT ARCHIVES 


An Open Letter 

To The Kansas School Board 



A fter reading about your hearing to decide whether the 
theory of intelligent design should be taught along¬ 
side evolution, I became very concerned. I think we 
can all agree that it is important for students to hear 
multiple viewpoints so they can choose for themselves the 
theory that makes most sense. Pm worried, however, 
that pupils won’t hear one of the other important theories of intel¬ 
ligent design. 

Let us remember that there are several such theories. Many people 
worldwide have the strong belief that a Flying Spaghetti Monster 
(FSM) created the universe. It was He who created all we see and 
feel. We think that the overwhelming scientific evidence pointing 
toward evolutionary processes is nothing but a coincidence that He 
put in place. 

I’m writing you today to formally request that the FSM theory be 
taught in your schools, along with the other two theories, intelligent 
design and evolution. In fact, I will go so far as to say that if you do 
not agree to do this, we will be forced to proceed with legal action. 
I’m sure you see where we are coming from. If intelligent design 


is not based on faith but is, instead, another scientific theory, as is 
claimed, then you must also allow Flying Spaghetti Monsterism to 
be taught, as it is also based on science, not on faith. 

Some find that hard to believe, so it may be helpful to tell you 
a little more about it. Although none of us today were around 
to see it, we have several lengthy volumes explaining all the 
details of His power and creation. You may be surprised to hear 
that FSM believers number more than 10 million, and our ranks 
are growing. We tend to be very secretive, as many people claim 
our beliefs are not substantiated by observable evidence. What 
these nonbelievers don’t understand is that He built the world 
to make us think the Earth is older than it really is. For example, 
after carbon-dating an artifact, a scientist may find that approxi¬ 
mately 75 percent of its carbon 14 has decayed by electron emis¬ 
sion to nitrogen 14. He then infers that this artifact is about 10,000 
years old, as the half-life of carbon 14 appears to be 5,730 years. 
But what our scientist does not realize is that every time he takes 
a measurement, the FSM is there changing the results with His 
Noodly Appendage. We have texts that describe in detail how this 
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can be possible and the reasons He does it. Of course, He is invisible 
and can pass through normal matter with ease. 

It is important for your students to be taught this alternate theory. 
It is imperative for them to realize that observable evidence is at the 
discretion of a Flying Spaghetti Monster. Furthermore, it is disre¬ 
spectful to teach FSM beliefs without wearing His chosen outfit, 
which happens to be full pirate regalia. I cannot stress the impor¬ 
tance of this, and unfortunately cannot describe in detail why it 
must be done as I fear this letter is already becoming too long. The 
concise explanation is that He becomes angry if we don’t. I have 
included a drawing of Him taken from one of our ancient texts, 
which shows clearly His power and intelligence. Remember, we are 
all His creatures. 

We also have scientific proof of activity. You may be interested 
to know that global warming, earthquakes, hurricanes, and other 
natural disasters are a direct result of the number of Pirates having 
declined since the 1800s. For your interest, I have included a graph 
of the approximate number of pirates versus the average global 
temperature over the last 200 years or so. As you can see, there is a 
statistically significant inverse relationship between pirate presence 
and global temperature. 

In conclusion, thank you for taking the time to hear our views 
and beliefs. I hope I was able to convey the importance of teaching 
this theory to your students. We will, of course, be able to train 
the teachers in Flying Spaghetti Monsterism. I eagerly awaiting your 
response and hope dearly that no legal action will need to be taken. 
I think we can all look forward to the time when these three theories 
are given equal time in our science classrooms across the country, 


Global Average Temperature vs. Number of Pirates 



and eventually the world: One-third time for Intelligent design, one- 
third time for Flying Spaghetti Monsterism, and one-third time for 
logical conjecture based on overwhelming observable evidence. 

Sincerely Yours, 

Bobby Henderson, concerned citizen 


Flying Spaghetti Monsterism 
Converts Two More Members 

From: JWaughl052@aol.com 

To: bobby.henderson@gmail.com 

Date: Jun 25, 2005 6:34 a.m. 

Subject: Response from a member of the 
Kansas Board of Education 

Thanks for your comments about the Flying Spaghetti 
Monster and all the supporters who have sent their 
letters to members of the Kansas Board of Education. 

I am supporting the recommendations of the science 
committee and am currently in the minority. I think 
your theory is wonderful, and possibly some of the 
majority members will be willing to support it. 

Thanks again, 

Janet Waugh 

Kansas School Board District 1 


From: msgamble@swbell.net 
To: bobby.henderson@gmail.com 

Date: Jun 26, 2005 6:34 p.m. 

Subject: Reply 

Dear Mr. Henderson, Thanks for your message. 
Thanks for the laugh. Your Web site is fascinating. 

I will add your theory to a long list of alternative 
theories I intend to introduce when it is appropriate. 
I am practicing how to do this with a straight face, 
which is difficult since it’s such a ridiculous subject; it 
is also very sad that we are even having the discussion. 

I will be one of the four-member minority who will 
be voting against the flawed science standards cur¬ 
rently being proposed by the six-member majority. 

Sincerely, Sue Gamble 
Kansas School Board District 2 
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BOOKMARKS 
AND BOGIES 


Hie God Rocker 

Sufjan Stevens, the 
new indie apostle 

Marie Finnern 

When it comes to popular music, 
Christian rock is a squeamish combina¬ 
tion of genres. Given the cynicism and 
underground culture of indie rock, pairing 
it with “Christian” seems the quickest road 
to cultural and aesthetic prison. The reason 
is simple: The two are contextually at odds, 
incapable of a peaceful union. 

So how does Sufjan Stevens duck 
this dilemma? How does a hushed, 
twee, Episcopalian white boy hailing 
from Brooklyn fill indie-rock venues 
with hipsters from the PoMo shoegazing 
set? Is it possible to be enlightened and spiri¬ 
tual in an age of increasing godlessness? 

Stevens pops these questions, and others. 
In digging for answers, he doesn’t come across 
as pushing a particular belief system or, worse, 
self-righteous. There are no answers to his 
queries-instead, he takes long, meandering 
trips where the nearest rest stop is a serious 
drive up the interstate. In fact, his swaggering 
promise to release 50 albums, one for 
each state, is an attempt to resolve 
these road-trip questions. In doing 
so, he has given us some of the most 
polished and listenable gems to come 
along in a while. 

Stevens has two states under his belt, 
Greetings from Michigan and his latest effort, 
Illinoise. Added to his upcoming releases on 
Oregon and New York, plus the previous Seven 
Swans-a Biblical, electronic sidestep from his 
travel pursuits—Stevens shows his audacious¬ 
ness can’t be squelched by a jeremiad on the 
feeble state of Christianity in independent 
rock music today. With the exception of The 
Clay Jars, Soul-Junk, or even Half-Handed 
Cloud, few have managed to survive the 
Christian rocker reputation besmirched long 
ago by the likes of Amy Grant and Stryper. 

Heavenly music or 
heavenly message? 

The swelling orchestrations and mournful 
solemn mass sensibilities point to Stevens’ 
training in Baroque music and instrumental 
multilingualism. But the message is bipolar: 
Do we lament or rejoice? He seems content 
to rely on his effusive arrangements. His 
voice is so feathery it floats away from the 
celestial symphonies, the sparse banjo lines, 
and the voices of backers like the Danielson 
Famile, who, when not touring with Stevens, 


do their own quirky, ardent Christian thing. 

But make no mistake: Stevens is no 
emo musician. There’s no hint of done- 
me-wrongness to his soft focus. Stevens’ 
choked voice is like a troubled pastor whis¬ 
pering in a tent church after hushing the 
congregation’s hubbub. He’s dangerously 
unconstrained about religion but far too 
clever to breathe a word of dogma, aware 
that such a conceit can lead to devotional 
slyness that would put him squarely into 
The 700 Club territory. Unlike the pastor, 
Stevens won’t point the way. 


For instance, underneath the lovely 
guitar and piano of “John Wayne Gacy, 
Jr.” lies the story of one of Illinois’ 
most infamous serial killers, a successful 
businessman who, in the 1970s, engaged in 
community work and dressed up as a clown 
to entertain children at local hospitals. Gacy 
also molested, tortured, and murdered 
33 boys and young men and buried them 
beneath his Norwood Park home. Stevens 
writes: “And in my best behavior / I am 
really just like him / Look beneath the 
floorboards / For the secrets I have hid.” 
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He denies the words with a chilling falsetto 
“oh my God,” and admits that in terms of 
human frailty, he’s no different from Gacy. 
Beyond compassion for the sociopath Gacy 
is Stevens’ empathy for the victims. Stevens 
understands that just like them-if not more 
so-the murderer needs our understanding. 

Stevens’ message is less cloaked in other 
songs. “The Transfiguration”-“Lost in a 
cloud, a voice: Have no fear! We draw near! 
/ Lost in a cloud, a sign: Son of man! Turn 
your ear!” is a direct reference to Luke 9:28- 
38 (“And a voice came out of the cloud, 
saying ‘This is my beloved Son, hear him!”’). 
The “Seven Swans” channels the story of the 
Second Coming: “We saw the dragon move 
down / My father burned into coal / My 
mother saw it from far / She took her purse 
to the bed / and later / He will take you. If 
you run / He will chase you / Cause he is the 
Lord.” So what about his direct-to-consumer 
advertising? The duty of a Christian singer, 
Stevens argues, is to take an unvarnished 
approach. “If you are an artist of faith,” 
he says, “then you have the responsibility 
to clearly state the principles of your faith 
or it will be reduced to a stereotype. That’s 
patronizing to the church and to the world 
and, perhaps, to God.” 


God, gaming, and 
and cheese 


macaroni 


Is this proselytizing any different from 
being a really good marketer? After all, non¬ 
believing listeners of Christian music are 



rightfully wary of being sold a bill of goods. 
This, in turn, creates a need for stealthier 
advertising. Stevens could be Christianity’s 
answer to its marketing woes, not unlike 
using billboards for macaroni and cheese in 
PlayStation 2 game modules. But Stevens 
maintains, “An agnostic artist might use the 
painting to express ideology-it’s the same 
thing. Whether you are religious about 
politics or fashion-or saving the whales- 
you are still motivated by your convictions 
to participate in art. But I don’t think that 
means faith should necessarily prescribe art. 
It leads to music that is pedagogical, or a 
novel that is moralistic.” 

I find that all this religion doesn’t turn 
off the seculars, or even the atheists, 
within my circle of friends. Stevens has a 
way of keeping it introspective and largely 
personal, balancing the actual and the 
anagogical. After all, there his music to 
consider. It lures and lulls with its layers 
of polyphonic artistry. And though he 
doesn’t shy away from laying his faith 
before the listener, his abstruse sacred 
gestures keep him from alienating those who 
don’t believe. Sufjan Stevens does what few 
Christian singers can, and in the process, 
he gets away with sharing his own brand of 
divine truth. OO 


Sufjan Stevens 

Greetings from Michigan; Illinoise 
$10 each at Asthmatic Kitty Records 
http://www.asthmatickitty.com/ 


sufjan stivens present*... 











castanets FIRST LIGHT’S FREEZE 

CD/LP ASTHMATIC KITTY RECORDS WWW.ASTHMATICKITTY.COM 
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Heavenly Father, ^ 

I beseech you.. .protect the 
faithful brethren from Inside the Bubble. 
Cast out the evil spirit of Steve Rosenbaum 
^ and restore order to our great party. A 


New Kerry 
campaign 
movie should 
offer hope to 
Democrats, 
but won’t 

Steve’s Rosenbaum’s movie Inside the Bubble 
is difficult to find. It doesn’t appear to be in 
open release anywhere, leaving anyone wish¬ 
ing to see it reduced to watching tiny clips of 
it on ifilm.com. Nevertheless, the film has 
created a stir among John Kerry supporters. 
It apparently portrays Kerry’s 2004 Presiden¬ 
tial campaign as er... something less than 
presidential, and, as the Guardian reported, 
“dims the last hope for Kerry” in 2008. 

Reviews of the film by the few who have 
actually seen it are mixed, with at least 
one reviewer noting that several scenes are 
sympathetic to Kerry, although not to his 
handlers. Republicans, meanwhile, have 
heaped scorn all over it. 

However badly Kerry may be portrayed in 
this movie, there is a silver lining that offers 
hope to Democrats. A savvy political organi¬ 
zation, even one as weak as the Democratic 
Party in its current incarnation, should jump 
at the chance to view an honest portrait of 
itself. However embarrassing and ugly it may 
be, and rest assured it is plenty of that, Inside 


the Bubble is practically a primer for inducing 
a major moral, political, and organizational 
shake up that is long overdue. 

For months now a number of progressive 
magazines and websites have been wringing 
their hands over questions like “what is 
the future for liberals” or “which direction 
should the Democratic Party take?” With 
Inside the Bubble , Howard Dean has a great 
opportunity. He can get those debates fired 
up by screening the film across the country 
to anyone who can sit through it with him. 
They can amuse themselves by counting the 
number of times in the film that Kerry press 
manager Jim Loftus says the word “fuck”. If 
the watchers were college students and had 
to chug each time they heard it they’d be 
passed out in a little less than half an hour. 

Loftus himself should attend as many 
screenings as Dean forces him to and be 
willing to respond to questions from the 
audience like “what the hell were you playing 
at?” Some Kerry supporters might ask for 
their money back. There’s plenty left over, 



reportedly some $16 million that apparently 
wasn’t used to shoot hammy pictures of 
Kerry bird hunting in Ohio. 

Whether or not election shenanigans in 
Ohio or elsewhere played a role in the final 
tally, Inside the Bubble makes the case that 
Kerry lost mainly because he was a terrible 
candidate. It would be healthy indeed for 
Democrats to commit this film to memory, 
but don’t hold your breath. The Democratic 
leadership still seethes over Ralph Nader’s 
splinter candidacy, and simply don’t get 
why the rallying cry of “Anyone But Bush” 
from their base is insulting. With Loftus 
attacking critical press in The New York Times 
instead of honestly confronting his own 
dubious contributions to the campaign, it’s 
unlikely that Democrats will turn away from 
St. John the Anointed any time soon. So the 
ruinous delusion that the Democrats consti¬ 
tute a viable opposition to the Republicans 
persists, and the world prepares for a hand¬ 
picked Bush successor. <00 



Moustapha 

Akkad 

Christopher Thomas Scott 

The producer of the Halloween horror film 
series, Moustapha Akkad, died November 
11,2005 at age 75. 

Akkad’s Halloween (1978) broke the 
mold for Hollywood horror fare-a perfect 
amalgam of sex and violence, featuring 
at least three bare breasts and the psycho¬ 
pathic slasher Michael Myers, who preys 
on post-coital teens. Myers begins what 
would become twenty-five years of carnage 
by pinning a pimply boyfriend to a kitchen 
cupboard with a 16” butcher knife. The 
movie debuts a fetching Jamie Lee Curtis, 
who plays a babysitter saved by her expert 
aim with a knitting needle. Director 
John Carpenter made Halloween for just 
$300,000—it grossed $60 million, and the 
8-movie franchise became a gravy train for 
Akkad and his investors, eventually topping 
$200 million in box office receipts. 

Akkad was born in Aleppo, Syria, the 
oldest of seven children. His father dreamed 
about sending his sons to the United States 
to become doctors and lawyers, but Akkad 
had other plans, insisting Hollywood was 
his future. With just $200, he moved to 
Los Angeles, where he graduated from film 
programs at UCLA and USC. Sam Peck- 
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inpah, the master of the blood-and-gore- 
Western, gave Akkad his first break, hiring 
him as a consultant on a never-produced 
movie about the Algerian Revolution. 

Despite his association with horror 
films, Akkad’s passion was documentaries, 
and his lesser-known efforts include two 
features about Arab-Islamic culture. The 
first, starring Anthony Quinn, was The 
Message (1976), a chronicle of the prophet 
Mohammed. In an interview after its release, 
Akkad said he made the film for personal 
reasons. “I felt that it was my obligation, my 
duty to tell the truth about Islam... I should 
tell the story that will bring this bridge, this 
gap to the West.” That film—an enormous 
success in the Middle East-led to The Lion 
of the Desert (1981), a portrayal of the life 
of the Libyan anti-colonial fighter Omar 
al-Mukhtar. Quinn, Sir John Gielgud and 
Rod Steiger starred in the $36 million flop, 
released the same year as Heaven’s Gate. 

An overlooked facet of Akkad’s life was 
that American politics and Hollywood’s 
treatment of Arabs as terrorists and murderers 
made it difficult for him to raise money for 
projects depicting the positive side of Islam. 
As a result, he sometimes had to turn to the 
Middle East-including despots and terrorist 
sympathizers-for support. 

Akkad’s younger brother Osama-a 
professor who teaches Arabic to U.S. military 


officers at the Monterey Institute in central 
California-remembers the pitch. “He used 
to say to these guys, Tor the price of one 
airplane I can make a movie that portrays 
Islam in a positive light.’” The problem 
was, the oil-rich leaders wanted in on the 
action. The Message was shot in Morocco, 
and King Hassan II—a dictator who survived 
repeated assassination attempts and coups- 
demanded to be portrayed in the film. Akaad 
refused, and moved the film to Libya. While 
there, he convinced Mohamar Khadaffy to 
bankroll the Lion of the Desert. Mohamar’s 
legendary monomania meant that he, too, 
wanted a part. “It was the same for Saddam 
Hussein,” says Osama Akkad. “He wanted 
to put himself in a movie, so [Moustapha] 
went to Egypt instead.” When asked if 
he’d take funding from Osama Bin-Ladin, 
Akkad said “I’d take the money from him. 
But what I do with it, that’s what counts. I 
would correct his outlook and his animal¬ 
istic approach to the whole religion.” 

As the ninth film, Halloween: Retribu¬ 
tion, entered pre-production in November, 
Akkad was busy drumming up support for 
another epic, this time focused on Saladin, 
a twelfth-century Muslim hero and sultan 
of Egypt. Saladin fought the crusaders, 
including Richard the Lionhearted and his 
Knights Templar, who used the safe harbor 
of the Red Sea to harass Muslim pilgrimages 


and disrupt trade routes. 

The Egyptian Sultan was a Muslim who 
fought a fair fight. Legend has it that as a 
result of travel and war Richard was gravely 
ill. Out of compassion, Saladin disguised 
himself as a doctor and nursed his foe back 
to health. After surrounding the crusaders in 
1187, the sultan found them dehydrated and 
without food. He fed them, and after they 
regained their strength, he deemed them fit 
for war. The Christians were routed at the 
Battle of Hattin, a victory that spelled the 
beginning of the end of the Crusades. 

Akkad said before he died, “Saladin exactly 
portrays Islam. Now, Islam is portrayed as a 
terrorist religion. Because a few terrorists are 
Muslims, the whole religion has that image. 
If there ever was a religious war full of terror, 
it was the Crusades. But you can’t blame 
Christianity because a few adventurers did 
this. That’s my message.” 

It is a bitter irony that Moustapha Akkad 
never sent the message. A1 Qaeda terrorists 
murdered him, his daughter Rima, and 56 
others in the November 11 suicide bomb¬ 
ings at three hotels in Jordan. Jews, Gentiles, 
and Muslims gathered in Los Angeles on 
November 27 to celebrate the life of a man 
who used our fascination with horror to 
expose the sublime and noble side of Islam 
to the West. 0*0 


Expanding your business overseas 


can put a smile on your face 

_ 


Or wipe it clean off. There are big wins to be had for taking 
your business into overseas markets. There are also major 
pitfalls waiting at every turn. Get it right and you will come up 
smelling of roses. Get it wrong and at best you will lose a huge 
chunk of revenue, at worst lose everything. 

We know the importance of local knowledge and can research 
opportunities and exploit them to the full, advising on what 
areas of your business can be exported and which need to 
change. 

Whatever sector your business is in, we create, implement 
and manage turnkey solutions that are perfectly tailored for 
individual markets. 



If you are considering international market expansion, contact 
us today for an informal discussion. 


ecommerce, oniine marketing, direct marketing, 
mail order, advertising, feasibility studies, 
turnkey solutions 



SUNDANCE 

RESULTS DRIVEN CREATIVE MARKETING 


Our client list includes: 

L’Oreal Harrods 

T-Mobile Thomas Pink 

Red Herring Molton Brown 


www.sundance-creative.com enquiries@sundance-creative.com 
tel +44 (0)1962 888555 fax +44 (0)1962 886333 
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Release 

From the Editor 



he Premiere Return Issue of our magazine contains articles 
of faith. Within them, you’ll find stories of acceptance, 
certitude, and loyalty. Yet fealty has a flip side, something 
that fits squarely within the Old Trout perimeter: 
skepticism, betrayal and infidelity. Faith and mistrust go 
together as surely as good and evil; you can’t know faith 
without having experienced a dose of its doppelganger, doubt. 

We planned this issue with a “conversion” theme. That’s because 
belief is not inborn, it is a learned behavior that can take any shape, 
from outright zealotry to the addled assertion that Jamie Lee Curtis 
has an extra Y chromosome. Aaron Huey’s remarkable photos of 
Fundamentalist Latter-Day Saints on pages 26-29 is testament to 
faith run amok, where it ruins the lives of children and preys on 
the fears of families too stricken by its power to escape its grasp. 
Bobby Henderson, a precocious 11-year old, demands on page 32 
that believers of Intelligent Design pay attention to FSM’s Rite of 
the Noodly Appendage, the real reason for the startling complexity 
and beauty of nature. The evidence is everywhere-one compelling 
example is 826 Valencia in San Francisco, what David Byrne calls 
one of the five best pirate stores in the country. There are imprints 
of pirates everywhere in 826-even buckets of blood-but, sadly, 
no pirates. 

We deliberately set out to discredit the immoderacy of faith, 
sending our most trenchant journalist, Steve Zabriskie, into the 


wretched excess that is Burning Man. As you’ll see from his report on 
pages 20-21, he surprised us and converted to the Church of Digirati 
for reasons unrelated to propane, patchouli or sunburned genitalia. 
We planned to mock Dianetics, but after looking deeper we realized 
that L. Ron Hubbard’s acolytes, bless them, face the same growing 
pains as Christians, Muslims and Jews. Give them their props, we 
say. We were aghast to learn that an A1 Qaeda suicide bomber killed 
a scholar of the prophet Mohammed, a man determined to reveal 
the light of Islam through film. About the only non-surprise in this 
volume is that evangelicals are sprouting like weeds in a slashed-and- 
burned section of rainforest. Eco-tourism is now Jesu-tourism. 

There are other, subtle examples. Will Monica Lewinsky aid 
Republican humanitarian efforts? We have reason to hope. Trans¬ 
planting someone else’s heart may be a religious experience. Thomas 
Friedman’s paean to capitalism runs no deeper than the grime on 
a Delhi street urchin. And our worst suspicions about the Royals 
are finally confirmed: Charles and Camilla’s nasty sexual tryst in 
an overcrowded chicken pen in Devonshire last autumn means a 
pandemic for America this winter. 

Blaise Pascal wrote that in faith there is enough light for those who 
want to believe, and enough shadows to blind those who don’t. Old 
Trout will return to its examination of shadows and light periodi¬ 
cally, (provided that Tony Blair and George Bush do not bomb the 
premises) and we hope you’ll be there to explore it with us. 0*0 


Christopher Thomas Scott 
Editor-in-Chief 
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THE GOD 

WHO WASN'T THERE 


"Brian Flemming's most famous project was 2001's Bat Boy: 

The Musical, an off-Broadway show based on the tabloid- 
created bat child. Now he's turned his attention to a figure he 
claims is equally fictional: Jesus Christ. His new documentary, 
The God Who Wasn't There, irreverently lays out the case that 
Jesus Christ never existed." 

—Newsweek 

"Provacative - to put it mildly." 

—Los Angeles Times 

DVD sold exclusively online: 

www.thegodmovie.com 
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